The Snow Queen: How To Train Your Dragon 
by SilverGhostWolf 


Category: How to Train Your Dragon 
Genre: Friendship, Hurt-Comfort 
Language: English 
Characters: Hiccup, Toothless 
Status: Completed 
Published: 2016-03-29 00:50:07 
Updated: 2016-04-23 23:23:23 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 11:36:42 
Rating: K+ 

Chapters: 19 
Words : 39,898 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Haedryin Haddock has always been a litt le . . . odd . With powers 
of Ice and Snow, and never fitting in. Hiding her powers for years 
everything changes when she shoots down a Night Fury during a raid. 

AU Female Hiccup Male Astrid. 


1 . This Is Berk 

* * A/N Hey guys! This is a version of HTTYD where Hiccup has snow 
powers! Okay so Hiccup is a girl, and Astrid is a guy but, give it a 
go please. ** 

* *Disclaimer : I own Nothing! ** 

* * As a side note if you like this please, please review! ** 

I live on Berk. It twelve days north of hopeless, and a few degrees 
south of freezing to death. 

It's located solidly on the meridian, of misery. My village? 

In a word, sturdy. It's been here for seven generations but every 
single building is new. We have fishing, hunting, and a charming view 
of the sunsets. The only problems are the pests. You see most places 
have mice, or mosquitoes, we havea€ | 

I look up from the table in surprise as the war horn blows, breaking 
my train of thoughts. Stumbling to the door I open it and see, 
"Dragons." I breathe, standing there for a second before see I've 
caught a dragon's attention a few yards away. It turns to me a 
murderous look in it's eyes before sending a wave of fire at 
me . 

_Great_. 


After a few milliseconds of indecision I slam the door shut fire 



leaks through the cracks, as it closes just in time. Most people 
would leave. 


Not us . 

We're vikings. We have stubbornness issues. I open the burning door 
and race down the hill, doing my best not to get run over by the 
vikings running past me wielding battle weapons, yelling war cries 
and shouting for all their lungs are worth. A pleasant thing to wake 
up to in the morning ... not . Pulling my gloves on my hands more I 
continue the race down the hill. 

My names Haedriyn, great name I know. Impossible to pronounce. That's 
why I go by Iyn, believe me, my names not the worst. Parents believe 
that a hideous name will frighten off gnomes and trolls. Like our 
charming Viking demeanor wouldn't do that. 

I race under a log two people are holding, then beside a few people 
when I am abruptly shoved to the ground. I let out a whoosh of air 
and the viking who has thrust himself upon me, lets out a war cry 
then looks at me, "Morning" He pulls me to my feet and before rushing 
off to join the rest of the village, to defend against the dragon's 
raid . 

I blink a few times to clear my thoughts and then turn and start to 
run the familiar path to the blacksmith's shop ignoring the other 
vikings calls. 

"What are you doing here?" 

"Get inside." 

"Get back inside!" 

I paused only briefly when I look at a sentry I was running past to 
see him picking at his ear. Really? I wonder I continue the path when 
a dragon lights a wall of fire in front of me. I nearly trip over my 
own two feet stopping, something that happened more than a little, 
ah, yes, I was known for unnatural and profound grace of a chicken 
with it's head cut off. A hand grabs the back of my shirt saving me 
from running into a flame wall that had appeared ahead of me. "Iyn!" 
The voice groans. "What is she doing out?" The voice asked the 
villagers running past, the person turns to me, "What are you doing 
out? Get inside!" The person releases me, and I look to see who my 
rescuer is, Stoick the Vast, Chief of the tribe. They say that when 
he was a baby he popped a dragon's head clean of it's shoulders. 

Do I believe it? 

Yes I do. 

I run into the blacksmith's shop, slipping on an apron as I 
blacksmith, a man missing both his left arm and his right foot with a 
log blond mustache looks up at me. "Oh, thanks of you to join the 
party. I thought you'd been carried off." The blacksmith says, waving 
his hook at me, and stops pounding on the sword he was working on to 
look up at me . I offer a fake smile as I say sarcastically, "Who me? 
No. Come on I'm waaaay to muscular for their taste." I finished 
lifting the battle hammer onto the weapons rack and add, "They 
wouldn't know what to do with all . . ._this_. " I say and flex. 



The blacksmith rolls his eyes, picking up on my sarcasm as he 
says, "They need toothpicks, don't they?" I rush over to the window 
opening it, grabbing the used broken weapons the vikings hand me, and 
stumbling over to the furnace I put them into the fire to be heated 
and remade . 

The blacksmith, a meathead with an attitude, and interchangeable 
hands is Gobber. I've been his apprentice ever since I was 
litt le . . . well littler.I glance out the window to where a dragon is 
flying by, sweeping down, it lights a nearby house on fire. 

"FIRE!" Someone shouts. Our fire crew was just a bunch of teens that 
never got along. 

Fishlegs, a large girl with a big amount of blond hair tied back in a 
pony tale under her helmet grabbed a bucket and tossed it onto the 
house, Snotlout, was your average Viking, strong, stupid, prideful 
and everything in between plus she was very, very, verrrry full of 
herself. Yes, don't be deceived by the name, Snotlout is a girl. Last 
person who called her a guy walked away with black eye, and broken 
bones . 

She handed a bucket to Ruffnut. Tuffnut, her male twin grabbed it 
from her and they began to fight over it, the twins fought over more 
stuff than what was reasonable, and finally there was Asher, a strong 
man who I used to have a crush on, but nowa€ | not so much. He got a 
little crazy about training and being the best ever since his uncle 
Finn Hofferson was killed by a Flightmare. I lean out the window for 
a better look as another fireball blasts behind them. I watch as they 
run past the shop carrying their waterless buckets, "Oh their job is 
so much cooler." I groan, Gobber pulls me back into the shop. 

"Oh! Come on! Let me out! Please! I need to make my mark!" I say to 
Gobber he sighs and lets me go, he rolls his eyes and looks up and 
down at me, "Oh, You've made plenty of __marks . He assures me. Then 
poking at my shoulder with his prosthetic pliers he adds, "All in the 
_wrong_ places." 

I let out a frustrated breath, "Please! Two minutes! I'll kill a 
dragon and my life will get infinitely better, I might even get a 
date." I augure . Gobber looks at me and raising a thick blond eyebrow 
says, "You can lift a hammer, you can't swing an axe, you can't even 
throw one of these." Gobber lifts up a Bola, three rocks with a lot 
rope attached, he grunts in surprise as a viking leans through the 
window and rips it from his grasp tossing it into the air, catching a 
dragon. It goes down, landing hard. 

"Okay, fine." I agree, backing up a little, "But, this will throw it 
for me." I argue gesturing to my newest invention, the Mangier. I 
stare at it and my gloved hand brushes the top and it sets off, 

Gobber dodges to the side and the bola soars past him, hitting a 
viking in the forehead who was outside the window. 

Oops. Just another _fine_ test try. There goes my chance. 

Gobber turned to me and glares, "See, now _this right here_ is what 
I'm talking about." Gobber starts. 


If 


"It's just a mild calibration issue 



"No, no. Iyn . If you ever want to get out there and fight dragons 
you need to stop alla€ | .this." I let out a frustrated sigh from 
Gobber's terrible advice as I look down at where Gobber was pointing 
and say, "You just pointed to all of me." Gobber nods, "That's it stop 
being all of you." I turn and meet eyes with Gobber, "Ooh, " I say 
"Ooh yeah," Gobber mimics. I lift my finger pointing at him, "You 
sir, are playing a dangerous game, " I start and use my hands for 
emphasis, "Keeping this much raw . . . Vikingness contained. There will 
consequences!" I shout. Gobber looks me straight in the eyes, "I'll 
take my chances." He turns away and picks up a sword. 

"Sword, sharpened. Now." He commands and tosses me the sword without 
so much as a glance back. I catch it with a grunt in both hands 
balancing it in my elbows. 

I head to the grinder wheel. 

One day, one day. I'll get out there, because killing a dragon is 
everything around here. A Nadder head is sure to get me at least 
noticed, they we're long bird like dragons that we're often bright 
colors but shot deadly spikes from their tails, not the hardest but 
it was a dragon. 

Gronkles are tough, with bee like bodies that could smash through 
almost anything and they fired lava. All in all, taking down one of 
those would definitely get me a friend and a little respect. 

A Zibbleback, exotic, it was a two headed generally green dragon that 
worked together to create massive explosions. So all in all two 
heads, twice the danger. 

And then there's the Monstrous Nightmare, only the best vikings go 
after those, they we're long red, with only hind legs and large wings 
but, they had this nasty habit of setting themselves on fire. 

But, the ulimit prize is the dragon no one's ever even seen. 

A high pitched wail broke me from my thoughts and I race over to the 
window forgetting sword as I look out it. We call it the- 

"NIGHT FURY!" 

"GET DOWN!" 

A nearby watch tower explodes with a large purple bang as the Night 
Fury's whistling wings echo in my ears. That thing never steals food 
never shows itself and never misses. I watch as another tower 
explodes and lean back into the forge. 

No one has ever killed a Night Fury that's why I'm going to be the 
first. I turn back to the sword as Gobber switches his hammer to a 
battle axe twisting it into place. "Man the forge Iyn, Uh, women it. 
Never mind. They need me out there." He says, turning to the door, he 
stops as if the thought had suddenly occurred to him and whirls 
around to face me. 

"Stay. Put. There." He commands, then waves his hand in a 
I-have-no-t ime-f or-this manner, "You know what I mean." He adds 
before letting out a war cry and running of to join the rest of Berk. 



I wait about two seconds before I grin and toss off my apron, 
slipping on my vest as I grab the handles of the Mangier and wheel in 
out of the forge. Wheeling it outside and past the villagers waiting 
next the the blacksmith's shop. 

" Iyn? " 


"Where are you going?" 

"Come back!" 

I turn my head still running forward and say, "I-I know! Be right 
back ! " 

I race up the hill, destination in mind, an empty ledge, near the 
village. I make it to the ledge and slam the handles onto the ground, 
pull on the strings and latches setting up the Mangier in a few 
seconds . And wait . 

I knew that the Night Fury was still there. It had to be. 

"Come on, " I beg silently, "Give me something to shoot at, give me 
something to shoot at . " 

Then I hear it, the high pitched wail that the Night Fury's wings 
made against the wind. I tensed, and watched as another lookout tower 
was blasted to pieces by the Night Fury's blue purple light. The 
silhouette of the dragon was visible for a second at most, but that 
was enough, I placed all my hope into this bola as I pulled the 
trigger. The force the Mangier made knocked me of off my feet and I 
tumble backwards, landing on my back. A high pitch wail filled the 
air, as I scramble to my feet and look to see the Night Fury's 
silhouette go down in the trees, just past Raven point. "I-I hit 
it?" 


"YES, I hit it!" I yell and raise my hands in victory, I spin around 
looking at the village. "Did anybody see that?" I ask excitedly, my 
excitement drained as I heard a crunch. I turn and see the same 
Monstrous Nightmare that's been trying to kill me all night, raise 
it's claw from the crushed Mangier. I sigh. 

"Except you." 


2. Never Listens 

* * A/N Hello! Yes, I update fast. Alright, so for those of you who 
pointed out it's a lot like the movie, it will be until Forbidden 
friendship. And for later and now I guess Haedryin is pronounced 
Hay-Dree-In. Yeah! Please review! ** 

**Disclaimer I own nothing! ** 

**Please let me know if you like it! ** 

I let out a scream as I race down the hill, I can feel the dragons 
hot breath on my back as it snaps at me . I slip slightly crashing 
into a wall, but stumble to my feet and keep running forward. I race 
to a torch tower and thrust myself behind it. I pull my arms in as a 
wave of fire passes me from both sides. 



My eyes are wide with fear yet I still manage to grasp enough courage 
to look to the left, and see a blur go past my vision. I snap my gaze 
to the right as Stoick the Vast punches the dragons face away from 
me, it was on my right. If he hadn't interfered I would be dragons 
toast. Literally. 

The dragon lets out a growl and Stoick cracks his knuckles. The 
dragon spits out a pathetic amount of fire but Stoick is 
unfazed . 

"You're all out." He says, then punches the Monstrous Nightmare, it 
lets out a huff of annoyance but takes off. The fire pops and I step 
to the side as the wood gives in and tips, the top breaks off and 
rolls down the hill. 

Oh, and there's one more thing you should know. 

I sigh and watch as the dragons take the sheep in the very net we had 
been trying to catch them in. 

"Sorry, dad." I say. 

Yes, that is me. Haedryin the only child and daughter of the 
chief . 

No longer able to contain my excitement, I lift my hand in the 
direction of Raven point, "Ok, but I hit a Night Fury." I say. 

Dad grabs the back of my vest and shirt, and starts to walk off, I 
stumble along next to him, "Oh, it's not like the last few times 
dad!" I say, "I mean, I really _actually_ hit it. You guys we're busy 
and I had a really clear shot it went down just past Raven Point. 
Let's get a search party out there before it-" 

"STOP!" Dad shouts. He releases me and my words die in my throat, he 
turns to face me and takes a deep breath. 

"Just stop." He says a little calmer I bite my lips and look down at 
the ground, "Every time you step outside disaster falls! Can you not 
see I have bigger problems?" 

_Then caring for your daughter? Oh, enlighten me_. I say 
sarcastically in my head. "Winter is almost here and I have an entire 
village to feed." He finishes. I look up from the ground and meet his 
eyes, I pause, "Well between me and you "_the village"_ could do with 
a little less feeding don't you think?" 

"This isn't a joke Iyn!" He shouts raising his hands in frustration. 
"Oh, why can't you follow the simplest orders?" 

"I-I can't stop myself!" I say and raise my gloved hands making a 
twisting motion as I say, "I see a dragon and I have to just kill it. 
You know? It's who I am dad." He sighs and rubs his forehead, "Oh, 
you are many things Iyn, but a _dragon killer_? Is not one of them." 
He says then adds a little softer, "Get back to the house." 

He turns to Gobber, "Make sure she gets there." He looks to the 
tipped torch tower. "I have her mess to clean up." 



Ouch . 


Gobber wacks the side of my head. I sigh and start to walk up the 
hill to my house. As we walk, we pass by the other teens, Ruffnut 
laughs . 

"Quite the performance." Tuffnut adds. 

"I've never seen anyone mess up that badly. _That helps_! " Snotlout 
says as I walk by, Snotlout was my cousin, but she certainly didn't 
act like one. 

I snap out of my thoughts my sarcasm the only thing working right in 
my head right now, "Thank you, thank you. I was trying." I say dryly. 
I walk past Asher who was sharpening his axe but my head remained 
down . 

When we reached the hill I say to Gobber, " I really did hit 
one . " 

"Sure," He agrees. 

"He never listens-" I say but hear Gobber mutter, " Runs in the 
family." I ignore him and continued my rant. "-And when he does it's 
always with this disappointed scowl like someone skimmed him the meat 
on his sandwich." We reached the porch and I turned mimicking my dad, 
"Excuse me barmaid, I'm afraid you brought me the wrong offspring. I 
wanted and extra large _boy_ with beefy arms and extra guts and glory 
on the side." I say "This, this here is, a _girl_ and a talking 
fishbone." I let as much bitterness as possible seep into my voice, 
and a sorceress. A voice adds in my head. I sighed heavily. 

"Now, you're thinking about this all wrong." Gobber says I raise my 
head, _how?_ 

_"_It ' s not so much what you look like, it's what inside that he 
can't stand." He assures. 

Oh that helps, that helps a lot. 

I gave him a look, and turned to the door, "Thank you for summing 
that up." I say sarcastically. 

I open the door, "Look, the point is, stop trying to be something 
you're not." Gobber says. I sigh and his sympathetic look. "I just 
want to be one of you guys." I open the door and shut it, waiting a 
few seconds before racing around the firepit in the middle of the 
floor and out the back door. Fine. If dad wouldn't help me search for 
a dragon I would do it myself. 

I quickly made it up the hill and raced into the woods, pulling out 
my notebook and tracing a small map and a single X as to where I was 
pretty sure the Night Fury was. I wasn't afraid of getting lost, I 
knew the woods better then Gobber knew the song, "Viking through and 
through, "I stepped into the forest part where I was sure the Night 
Fury was and saw .. Nothing . 

_Wonderful ._ 


I marked another X and turned back a few pages to where I had drawn 



other stuff, inventions mostly. But I did have one of Asher, My dad 
and a few of the mountains of Berk. 


I glanced at the one of Asher he was throwing an axe when I drew 
this. It was one of my best. 

After wandering around Raven point for a few hours I close my eyes 
hoping it was going to be there. I open them and ... nothing . 

I let out a frustrated breath, and marked another X where the dragon 
might be, then scribble all over the two pages before sticking it on 
my belt. I sigh in irritation and kicked a rock in front of me. Frost 
formed on the edges of the rock. It was hopeless. A light snowfall 
began to fall matching my mood. Oh, I guess I missed a huge detail. I 
have the powers of Ice and snow. The weather loved to reflect and 
build off of my mood. No soul I was aware off knew of the powers. I 
wore gloves to help it stay inside. I was already the village screw 
up I didn't need people freaking out that I had magic. 

The dragon was not helping at all, maybe dad was right and I did miss 
again. Wouldn't be the first and probably won't be the last. 

"Some people lose their knife or their mug, "I say feeling my 
annoyance build up, "No, __I_ managed to lose an _entire dragon! I 
whacked a branch in front of me, and it swung back and hit me in the 
eye, "Ow!" I glare at the tree and kick it with my foot. 

Frost spreads up the bark and ice spreads around my foot. I scowl at 
the magic and turn my head. My eyes follow the branch to a burned 
tree, it was split in two, and blackish. I look at the ground near by 
where there was unturned dirt as if something had crashed here. 

Oh, man how did I miss that? 

Quickly forgetting my about my eye, I step into the path and followed 
it, my arm running along the dirt. I came to a small place where it 
went up. I poke my head up over the upturned dirt, and my heart 
nearly stopped. There lying on the ground was a _Night Fury_, I gasp 
and pull my head down. 

I took in a sharp deep breath and poke my head over again. The Night 
Fury was stuck, I stood up a little. This was my chance probably my 
only chance. I search myself. 

Where was my knife? I pull it out and jump behind a tall rock and I 
look at the Night Fury again, it was caught in a bola, not just any 
bola, _my_ bola. 

It looked asleep, but in pain. "I, I did it." I realize. "Oh, I did 
it!" I cry and move away from the rock, "This, this fixes everything. 
Yes!" I say and place a foot on the dragon's arm. "I have brought 
down this mighty beast." 

The dragon shifts and I stumble backwards gloved hands losing grip on 
the knife. I regain my balance and move forward again when I realize 
the dragons toxic green eyes are staring at me. My own green eyes 
widen in surprise. I turn away from the dragon. "I'm going to kill 
you dragon." I tell it. It stares. "I'm gonna, i'm gonna cut out your 
heart and take it to my father." I say. "I am a Viking." I tell 
myself. Not a sorceress, "I am a Viking!" I say louder. I raise the 



knife above my head and am ready to end the dragons life when my eyes 
open and I see the eyes of the dragon. It's hope and pleas for me to 
not kill it. I look away and hear the dragon groan then lay down it's 
head . 

It's accepting its fate. 

My thoughts whirl past me and I drop the knife on my head. I can't 
kill this creature, i_t ' s just like me. _ 

Trapped . 

I stumble backwards, "I did this." I mumble ashamed. I turn to walk 
away, but then turn back. I was going to free it of captivity. I lean 
down and start to saw at the ropes. At least one of us will be 
free . 

SNAP ! 

A rope breaks and I move on to the next one. It can just fly away but 
I'm trapped on Berk. 

SNAP ! 

One more lefta€ ! . 

SNAP ! 

The second the last ropes snaps the dragon pounces on me . I gasp and 
it's claws are wrap around my throat it's eyes dark. I push myself 
further into the ground and see that I as this beast was mintues ago, 
I am trapped. The dragon opens it's mouth preparing to blast me out 
of existence, my hands press into the ground and I can feel the power 
seeping through them. The dragons looks around at me then with an 
almost look of fear stops and roars in my face. It turns around and 
takes off through the forest. 

Frost is all around me and I grab my knife and shackley stand looking 
around me at the ice and frost covered forest. I take a step forward 
and take in a deep breath. Ice forms under my feet and I continue 
walking through the forest. I walk until I can keep my magic in 
check, and by the time I get home the sun is long gone. I open the 
door and see dad sitting next to the fireplace poking at the flames. 

I race up the stairs almost there two more steps- "Haedryin." Dad 
calls. I cridge. 

I must have done something really bad to get my full name. "Dad," I 
say. I go down a few stairs, "I-I have to talk to you dad." He turns 
around. "I need to speak with you to, Iyn." He says. 

"I don't want to - I think it time- Fight dragons." We say at the 
same time. 

"What?" We ask in sync again. "Uh, you go first." He says. Curiosity 
getting the better of me I go down the stairs. "No, you go first." I 
tell him, "Alright, You get your wish. Dragon training you start in 
the morning." 


WHAT ! 



"Oh, man I should have gone first." I say. "Because, I was thinking, 
we have a surplus of dragon fighting Vikings but do you we have 
enough-" I pause um, um, um, "Bread making Vikings, or small home 
repair-" He tosses an axe in my arms and I nearly fall backwards from 
the weight, "You'll need that." He says. 

I stare at the tall redhead in disbelief, "I don't want to fight 
dragons." I tell him, he laughs, "Come on, yes you do." He says as 
though it's the most obvious thing in the world. "Rephrase, Dad, I 
can't fight dragons." I say he turns around serious again, "It's time 
Haedryin . " 

"Can you not hear me?" I ask. He turns towering over me, "When you 
carry this ax, " He says and easily lifts it from my arms, "You carry 
all of us with you." He says, and places it back in my arms, "Which 
means you act like us, you talk like us, and you think like us." He 
then looks at me. "No more of all... this." 

I drop the axe a little in annoyance, "You just gestured to all of 
me." Apparently it was now a thing. 

His gaze hardens, "Deal?" He asks. 

"This conversation is feeling very one sided." I inform him. "Deal?" 
He asks louder. 

I sigh, "Deal . " 

"Good," he says and tosses a pack over his shoulder. I sigh he was 
most likely going after the dragons nest, again. It was nearing 
winter and this would most likely be the last expedition for the 
season. He walks toward the door, "Good, train hard." He puts his 
helmet on, and opens the door, "All be back. Probably." 

I raise an eyebrow at his words, "And I'll be here." I say to him, he 
shuts the door and I add softly, "Maybe." 


3. Welcome To Dragon Training 

**A/n Hello! I am sick, and most likely won't be able to update 
anymore today. Please review if you like it! And happy 
Tuesday ! * * 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing! ** 

I stumble out of bed the next morning, and ran a finger through my 
long past my waist auburn hair. I had spent most of the night awake 
thinking about the Night Fury. It was still really weird how it had 
acted merciful. I wasn't even sure it was real, or a figment of my 
imagination . 

I placed a hand on my desk and ice shot up from my fingers. I bit my 
lip is frustration as I shoved the long glove over my hand, then 
repeated the process on my other hand. I pulled my longer than waist 
length auburn hair back into a braid. Slipping on my vest over my 
dark blue shirt I went down the stairs to grab some breakfast. 


After eating a apple I grab the heavy axe my dad gave me and race out 
the door. I was going to be late for dragon training. I ran half way 



through the village before I caught up with the rest of the 
teens . 


Breathless and panting I stay at the back of the group as Gobber, 
looking slightly mad, because of how giddy he was led us forward. We 

reached the Kill Ring and Gobber pulls open the gate. 

"Welcome to dragon training." Gobber says. Asher takes a deep breath 
then steps into the Kill Ring, "No turning back," He says. The others 
take a few spins as they step into the ring. "Im hoping to get some 
serious burns." Tuffnut says, I frown softly, burns we're really, 
really serious for me. As my magic was winter I was really sensitive 
to heat, "I'm hoping for some mauling, on my shoulder or lower back." 
Ruffnut comments and grips her spear tighter. 

"Yeah, it's only fun if you get a scar out of it." Asher agrees. I 

roll my eyes and let the weight of the axe pull my arms down, "Yeah, 

no kidding right? Pain, Love it." I say sarcastically. They all turn 
around surprised to see me here, "Oh great, who let Ms. Dainty hands 
in here?" Tuffnut asks. 

_Dainty hands_? I was hiding my magic from them! 

"Let's get started. The recruit who does best will get the honor of 
killing his first dragon in front of the entire village." Gobber says 
and twists his prosthetic in a killing motion. My eyes widen slightly 
and my axe starts to get ice on the handle. Taking a deep breath in 
hope to control the ice I turn to Gobber. 

"Um, Haedryin already killed a Night Fury so does that disqualify her 
ora€ | " Snotlout asks then laughs her long braids bouncing. The twins 
join in and I felt my heart plummet to my stomach, already I was 
assumed I would be terrible at this. It wasn't my fault the fear of 
the magic getting discovered often made my slip up when I did 
things . 

Gobber throws a supportive arm around my shoulder and I give him a 
bewildered look. "Can I trade classes and get a real Viking? Not a 
princess?" Snotlout asks. "Don't worry, you're small and weak." 

Gobber assures me and begins to lead me forward, "They'll see you as 
sick or insane and go after the more Viking-like teens instead." 
Gobber says and then pushes me next to Fishlegs, she move a little 
away from me and I let out a breath of annoyance. Everyone on Berk 
already acted like I was sick or insane. I didn't need the dragons 
thinking that to. 

Gobber turns and begins to pace in front of the doors. "Behind these 
doors are just a few of the many species you will learn to fight." He 
begins his speech, well I wouldn't call it a speech, Gobber was never 
one for formal speaking preferring just clubbing people on the head 
and asking questions later. Fishlegs head snaps up and girl looks 
thrilled all of the sudden. I give her an odd look and take a 
cautious step to the left. Fishlegs had a reputation for going 
berserk when things got hard. 

"The Deadly Nadder, " Gobber began his list, Fishlegs began to spit 
out information, "Speed eight, armor sixteen." Gobber ignored the 
girl and continues, "The Hideous Zibbleback, " But Fishlegs was on a 
roll, "Plus eleven stealth times two-" 



"-The Monstrous Nightmare-" 

"Fire power fifteen-" 

"-The Terrible Terror-" 

"Attack eight, venom twelve!" She shouts eyes wide with excitement, 
"Will you stop that!" Gobber yells and sighs before gripping the 
handle to the door, "And the Gronkle." He finishes, Fishlegs leans 
over to me and whispers, "Jaw strength eight." 

I give her and even odder look, I thought I was the nerd. I grip the 
axe tighter knowing Gobber would just throw us into this, I wanted to 
be able to hold my own at least a little bit. "Whoa, whoa wait. 

Aren't you going to teach us first!" Snotlout exclaims her voice 
gaining an octave higher in fear. 

I smirked at this and Gobber grinned, "I believe on learning on the 
job." He says, I mouth the words to myself and Asher seeing it stares 
at me in disbelief. Gobber pulls down on the lever and the gate 
breaks open. The gronckle bursts out of the cage it full fury, it 
spins and runs into a wall. We scatter and I hear Gobber' s voiceover, 
"Today is about survival. If you get blasted, you're 
dead . " 

Helpful . 

We all tense in running positions and Gobber looking calm, but still 
enthusiastic and almost excited says, "Quick what's the first thing 
you're going to need?" I look at him in surprise, 

"A healer?" Ruff nut offers, 

"A boar?" Tuffnut asks, 

"Plus five speed?" Fishlegs asks. I look at all of them the answer 
was obvious, "A shield." Me and Asher say at the same time. "Shields! 
GO!" Gobber shouts. I race to the shields and having no preference 
grab the first one I see. 

I grab the back of the handle and pull it up the weight nearly tips 
me over but I manage to straighten myself. I race across the arena 
trying to remain calm, it would be hard to explain why it suddenly 
started snowing, when there we're no clouds in the sky. 

Gobber looks at us, " Every dragon has a limited number of shots, how 
many does a Gronkle have?" Gobber asks. "Uh five?" Snotlout asks and 
runs across the other side of the arena, "No six!" Fishlegs 
correct s . 

"Correct that's one for each of you!" 

Gobber comes up to me and correcting my sloppy hold on the shield 
says, "Here's a lesson for each of you, if there's ever a choice 
between a shield or a sword. Take the shield." He pushes me backwards 
and I stumble tip onto something I land with an oof and turn to see I 
had tipped over Asher. He glares at me but stands up quickly and with 
wide eyes shoves me behind him as the gronckle fires a 
blast . 



"Asher, out." Gobber says, Asher tosses the remains of his shield to 
the side and runs out of range. I look at the older boy and offer a 
thankful smile before I turn my attention back to the Gronckle. 

"Those shields are good for another thing, noise make lots of it." 

The twins deciding they we're going to try something else began to 
make really loud annoying sounds. Snotlout and Fishlegs and I begin 
to whack our weapons against the shields. The Gronckle looking 
slightly disoriented snaps it's gaze back into focus when it sees or 
I guess hears the twins, "Ruffnut Tuffnut, what on Thors name are you 
doing!" Gobber shouts. "Uh duh, " Tuffnut says and Ruffnut holds up 
her shield with flowers on it and adds, "We're making noise. You know 
like you told us to." 

Gobbers shakes his head and Ruffnut and Tuffnut turn to each other 
and the Gronckle fires a blast at the twins making them jump away 
from each other as their shields were blown to pieces. "Ruff, Tuff 
you're out." Gobber says, the twins rush to Asher and I look at where 
the Gronckles attention was now focused on us. It fires a blast at 
Fishlegs and the girl lets out a in translatable shierk and run along 
of words as she drops her shield and runs for her life. 

Snotlout gives me a smirk as she stands next to me, "Looks like it's 
just you and me, huh, Iyn?" She asks. I shake my head, "Nope just 
you." Snotlout gives me an odd look then the Gronkle fires it hits 
Snotlout 's shield and she gasps in surprise splinters and woods bits 
are shot everywhere. Some dig into my skin and I let out gasps of 
pain. "Snotlout Ou-" Gobber never finishes his word because at that 
same moment the Gronkle fires again. I let out a cry of alarm as the 
shield and my weapon are blasted out of my grip. I look at where the 
shield is rolling away and chase after it. Right now was a choice 
between a shield and a sword and I took the shield. The shield keeps 
rolling just out of my grasp and I trip and smash into the wall I let 
out a gasp of pain and whirl around to see the Gronckle charging at 
me. I push myself up against the wall and it gets close enough I can 
feel it's pants for breath. It opens it's mouth and prepares a blast. 
I close my eyes and feel a wave of dizziness hit me because of the 
heat . 

The blast fires but doesn't blast off my head. I open my eyes and 
look to where Asher wrestling the Gronkle well Gobber swung it into 
the cage. I took in a deep breath and Gobber pulls the lever up and 
looks back at the gate, "You'll get another chance you over grown 
sausage. Don't you worry." Gobber said. He turns to us and I shakily 
stand, snow was falling softly and I silently curse under my breath. 
Gobber looked up at the sky but made no comment, "Remember, A dragon 
will always always, go for the kill." He says and adds a pointed look 
in my direction. I look at where the blast was and thought back to my 
encounter with the Night Fury yesterday. I was not dead so why hadn't 
it kill me? 

Asher touches my shoulder and I flinch and pull away, I didn't like 
people touching me for two reasons, one my magic my come off on them 
and two I wasn't used to it. I turn to look at the young man, his 
blond bangs are covering his eyes but he stares at me, picking out a 
large piece of wood from my face he flicks it away," You okay?" He 
asks. I nod my head, "Uh, thanks for the save by the way." I say. He 
nods and turns away to the group. "Hey Iyn?" Snotlout asks, "What?" I 
ask. Snotlout grins and she smiles sweetly at me, "It might help, if 
you didn't where glove all the time Dainty Hands, you're going to get 
yourself seriously injured." She says. The twins laugh and Fishlegs 



gives a halfhearted laugh. I frown but make no comment as I spin on 
my heal and storm out of the arena. 


Let them think of what they will of me, but I had a Night Fury to 
find . 


4 . The Book Of Dragons 

* * A/N Hey guys! Sorry for the lack of updates. As I said last chapter 
I was sick but now I feel better. I will try to get another chapter 
posted today** 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing!** 

I race out of the training ring and without looking back run into the 
village. I look around me at the villagers that we're completely 
pretending I didn't exist. My heart twisted in a sad manner and I 
sigh but run past everyone and into the forest. Once I was in the 
forest I took a few deep breaths before I begin to pick my way 
through the trees. 

After wandering for a while I reach the clearing that I first met the 
dragon. I stare at it for a second as I realize that my ice and frost 
was still there. What if someone had found it? I lean down and run my 
gloved hand along it. The ice fades to snowflakes and follows my 
hand. I stare at it, it had never acted like that before. 

Shaking my head and putting it off to think about it later. I stood 
up and look at the bola where the Night Fury had been only yesterday. 
I pick up the long rope and hold a rock in my hand, 

A dragon will always, always go for the kill. Gobber's voice echos in 
my head and I hold the rock in my hand, "So why didn't you?" I ask. 
Not entirely sure who I'm talking to. 

I put the rock down and ignoring the magic behind me continued 
forward a firm determination to find the Night Fury running through 
me head. 

After around half an hour of wandering through a seemingly endless 
forest I reach an opening. I duck underneath a branch and stare at 
the cove around me. And nothing! What a surprise. 

I let out a breath of annoyance, "Well this was stupid." I mutter and 
look down. What on earth was that. I pick up the solid back circle 
and run a gloved hand along it. "Dragon scales?" I murmur. A shadow 
loomed over me and I fell backwards in surprise my fingers digging 

into the dirt. The shadow fell and soars across the lake. 

It was the Night Fury. I jump to my feet and and my head swung around 
nearby places and found a ledge. I put my hand on the wall before 
jumping to the the ledge. I watch the Night Fury as it tries to take 
flight again. It's tail loops under it and the dragon crashes to the 

ground. I pull out my notebook from my belt and did a quick 

sketch . 

"Why don't you just fly away?" I whisper. The dragon tired again to 
take of by crash landed next to the pond. Was it my fault? What if I 
had done something to the dragon? Sighing I place a hand on the rock. 



ice forms under my fingers and I gasp and jump away. The Night Fury's 
head snaps up and it stares at the ice with an almost awed look on 
it's face before it's gaze snaps to me. 

I clutch the pencil and notebook close to my chest and look at my 
gloved hands the gloves were supposed to keep it inside. Maybe I had 
just grown to powerful to hide it anymore. 

Great . 

I return the Night Furys stare and cock my head to the side, it 
didn't want to seem to kill me just curious. It tilted its head to 
the side, mimicking me. I look up at the sky and see that the sun was 
starting to set. Looking back one last time at the Night Fury I 
quickly scramble up the ledge and back through the passage that had 
brought me into the Night Fury's cove. 

I ran through the forest and reach the village rather quickly. 

Thunder crackles and before I even reach the steps to the Great Hall 
rain pours down on me. Groaning in annoyance I slowly pick out an 
icicle from my hair. I hate rain, whenever it falls since my body 
temperature was that of snow rain froze on me. It was very irritating 
and hard to explain. 

I push open the door to the great hall and push my bangs away from my 
eyes. Gobbers gaze briefly flickers to me before he stares at me in 
surprise with all of the icicles hanging off of me. Yes, this was 
going to be hard to explain. Seeming to be unable to tear his gaze 
away from me Gobber says, "And where did Asher go wrong in the ring 
today? " 

Asher sighs, "I mistimed my somersault and didn't see 

mya€ | ..Teammate." He says. I look at the blond before I grab a plate 
of chicken of the table. Snotlout scoots over preventing me from 
sitting next to her. Like I would have anyway. Ruffnut let out a 
breath of disbelief, "Yeah, we noticed." She says her voice thick 
with sarcasm. 

"No, no you we're great that was so, Asher." Snotlout says, trying to 
flirt and doing to it terribly. I sit at and empty table and look 
back at the other table an odd longing feeling my heart. Asher slams 
his cup onto the table, "You think it's so "Asher" to get tripped 
over." Asher demands. Snotlout huffs, "Uh, no." She says 
quickly . 

Gobber looking at the group with almost amusement written across his 
features asks, "Right, so where did Haedryin go wrong in the ring 
today?" He asks. I sigh and place my head in my gloved hands. 

"Uh, she showed up." Ruffnut says. 

"She didn't get eaten?" Tuffnut offers. 

"She's never where she should be." Asher says. I lift my head up and 
a sudden anger flowing through me. Asher wasn't mean, yeah he 
sometimes gave me a hard time and stuff but he never insulted me to 
my face. I grab the chicken leg from my plate and with the star aim I 
have I throw it with as much force as I can muster. 


The chicken leg whacks Asher in the face and he looks up startled. 



"Thank you Asher." I say sarcasme wrung through my voice. 


"Are we done here?" I ask my voice getting dangerously calm. I was 
always calm before the storm. I wasn't sure I could be angry any 
longer before my magic kind of exploded. Everywhere. 

Gobber looks at me surprise written across my features. Yeah, I 
wasn't an aggressive person. Asher's face falls. But I stare up at my 
mentor. Gobber pulls out a thick book and tosses it onto the table. 
"The Dragon Manual." He says and doing a pretty good job that my 
outburst never happened continues, "Everything we know about every 
dragon we know of." 

Thunder booms outside and Gobber stares out them at me then sighs, 

"No attacks tonight, study up." He commands and walks off. Tuffnut 
stops trying to get a knife to stand perfectly straight up and it 
clatters on the table, "Wait. Read?" He asks, "Well we're still 
alive?" Ruffnut adds. I sigh and lean against the table, you would 
have better luck giving the twins a death sentence before you got 
them to read anything. 

"Why read words when you can just kill the stuff the words tell you 
about?" Snotlout demands and slams her fist onto the table. I walk 
over to the table and put my hands on the end. "To know how to kill 
it genius." I told her. Snotlout looks at me, "Yeah, I knew that." 

She says. Fishlegs perks up, "Oh Oh! I've read it like seventy times! 
There's this water dragon that sprays boiling water in your face-" "A 
Scaldrun?" I ask, she nods, "And-and there's this other one that 
buries itself for a week-" Tuffnut hold up a hand and closes it and 
Fishlegs shuts her mouth. 

"Yeah, that sounds great, there was a chance I was going to read 
thata€ | " Tuffnut says, Ruffnut finishes his sentence, "But now?" 
Snotlout stands, "You guys read. I'll go kill." Snotlout says and 
walks off the twins scramble to their feet and chase after the girl 
Fishlegs quickly following. 

Asher looks up at me his long blond bangs covering his eyes, I turn 
to him "Hey, I wanted to apologize for tossing a chicken leg in your 
face." I say. Asher's eyes feel with ... relief what was he worried 
about? "Nah, don't be. I deserved it." He says, he looks at the book. 
"So I guess we'll share?" I ask. Asher nods and I take a seat next to 
him. Asher pulls the book to us and he flips the page open. "Strike 
class. Mystery class. Fear class." Asher reads. He turns the page and 
pushes it to me, "Thunderdrum, this reclusive dragon inhabits sea 
caves and dark tidepools. When startled the the Thuderdrum produces a 
concussive sound that can kill a man at close range. Extremely 
dangerous. Kill on sight." I look up at Asher who stares down at the 
page, "Fun." He comments. I shake my head, "I hope I never have to 
run into one of those." 

I push the book to Asher and he flips to a random page, "Timberjack, 
this gigantic creature has razor sharp wings that can slice through 
full grown trees, extremely dangerous. Kill on sight." He says I 
stare at the picture. Lighting flashes and I jump Asher smashes the 
book onto the table and we stare at each other and I softly smile. He 
pushes the book to me, "Scaldrun, sprays scalding water at it's 
vitom. Extremely dangerous." I read I flip through several more 
pages, "Changewing, even newly hatched dragons can spray acid. Kill 
on sight." Asher takes the book and flips through several 



pages 


"Gronckle, Zibbleback, The Skrill, Boneknapper, Whispering Death." He 
stops and I stare at the long snakelike dragon. Asher continues to 
flip through the pages. "Burns its victims. Chokes it's victims. 

Turns it's victims inside out, extremely dangerous, extremely 
dangerous, kill on sight, kill on sight." He stops and I flip to the 
next page and my eyes widen, "Night Fury." I breathe. "Speed: 

Unknown. Size: Unknown. The unholy offspring of lightning and death 
itself. Never engage this dragon. Your only chance, hide and pray it 
does not find you." The notebook in my pocket suddenly feels heavy. 
The Night Fury had not tried to kill me or harm me in anyway, well 
except my hearing. 

Asher takes the book and flips to the last page before closing it, 
"The rest is basically the same. Extremely dangerous, kill on sight." 
He says. I stand and Asher looks at me, "Why do you have icicles 
hanging from your head?" He asks. I look down at myself, "Uh...not 
sure." I lie and continue walking Asher strides into pace beside me. 

I open the Great Hall's doors and walk out Asher trailing me. 

"I, got to get to my house, you knowa€ | .for training." I add it was a 
completely normal sentence but the way I said it I might as well have 
been asking if Vikings new how to be nice. 

Asher nods and walks off without so much as I good by and I look at 
him questionably. I could not figure that boy out. One minute he was 
nice the next he was giving me the cold shoulder. I sigh before 
continuing to my house. I open the door and slip up the stairs 
without even crawling under the covers I fall onto the bed and I am 
asleep almost instantly. 


5 . The Deadly Nadder 

* * A/N *Sequels like a little girl and races around her room several 
times* I am so happy! This is my most successful story! And I love 
it. Just so everyone knows I will never give up on this story. And as 
a question when I get this done should I do Riders of Berk/Defenders 
of Berk and that stuff with this AU? ** 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing!** 

I woke up that next morning and stare up at the ceiling. I had hardly 
slept more than a few hours. I had stayed up most of the night 
thinking about the Night Fury. I need more sources. Maybe Gobber knew 
something about them. 

I got out of bed and ran a hand along my messy braid I pull it into a 
side braid and walk down the stairs. I grab some bread before I take 
of the gloves. They we're iching my fingers and I sigh and sit at the 
table . 

I lay my hand on the table and watch and the frost forms and spreads 
up the table. So innocent and yet I could get killed for it. I close 
my eyes and aggressively bite into the bread. I stand shove on the 
gloves and walk out of the house to go to dragon training. 

Were I to offer a suggestion to Gobber I would suggest that he not 
have it be so early! I walk up to the group and Ruffnut shoves her 



brother for something most likely really stupid. I tune them out and 
look at the back of Asher's head like yesterday he was leading the 
group . 

We reach the arena and I look inside to see that Gobber has set up a 
maze. Oh boy. This is most likely not going to end well. Gobber sits 
at the top of the arena, and not in it at all. Once we've all stepped 
inside Gobber grins at us. "You should probably run." He comments my 
head snaps up and I see the a Deadly Nadder perched on the wall. Well 
fantastic he already released the dragon. 

The Nadder hisses at us and then releases a row of spikes. I take off 
down the tunnel and then look up at Gobber, "Hey Gobber!" I ask he 
looks down at me. Well no better time than the present right? "So I 
just happened to notice that the book had nothing on Night Fury's. Is 
there like another book or a sequel maybe a little Night Fury 
pamphlet?" I asked the Nadder shoots fire at me and I duck my posture 
jumping into defensive the top of the axe is burned off and I drop 
the stick. "Focus Iyn!" Gobber yells. I look around the maze and see 
the Deadly Nadder coming at me from the path in front of me. 

I look left then right then run left. "You aren't even trying." 

Gobber adds. I take an abrupt left and Gobber 's voice rings through 
the whole arena. "Today is about attack!" He says and I look back to 
see i ' ve lost the Nadder relief pours through me, "Nadders are quick 
on their feet, you're job is to be quicker and lighter." Gobber 
says . 

I hear Fishlegs scream and shout, "I am REALLY beginning to question 
you're teaching methods!" Ha. If he thinks this is bad he should not 
under any circumstances be Gobber 's forge apprentice. That, that was 
a fun experience. 

"Look for it's blind spot. Every dragon has one." Gobber says almost 
boredly. The twins shout and then Gobber chuckles, "Blind spot yes. 
Deaf spot? Not so much." Ah, so the twins must have tried to hide 
then talked. I wouldn't put it past them. I stop my sprint and look 
up at Gobber, " Hey so how would one sneak up on a Night Fury?" I 
ask . 

Gobber sighs and puts a hand on his forehead, "No one's ever met one 
and lived to tell the tale now GET IN THERE!" He shouts. I shrug, "I 
know, I know but .. Hypothetically . " Right, sure Iyn that's was it is 
_hypothet ically_. Shut up I tell my thoughts. I turn and see Asher 
and Snotlout crouched next to a wall. "Get down" Asher mouths and 
flattens himself against the wall. I sigh and crouch down. Asher and 
Snotlout do successful rolls across the opening in the maze. I lean 
down and try to roll but the shields weight throws me off balance. 

I land on my back and the Nadders gaze snaps to me. I jump to my feet 
and the Nadders head swoops down where I would have been. Asher runs 
past me and knocks down the wall behind me. I look up at Gobber, 
"Has-has anyone seen one napping?" I ask. The twins and Fishlegs rush 
past me but I look up at Gobber waiting for an answer. 

"Haedryin!" Gobber shouts. I turn and see Asher hoping from the top 
of on wall to the next. He hops onto one and it tips. "IYN!" He 
shouts. He smashes into me and I am pushed onto my back. Asher's axe 
it caught in my shield and he looks up at me and gasps. He untangles 
himself from me. 



"Oooh, Love on the battlefield." Tuffnut says somewhere nearby. Not 
the impression I was getting. Asher shoves his foot down on my arm 
and rips the shield from me.. I cringe at the pain his push makes. He 
lifts up the shield and smashes it into the the Nadder. 

The Nadder turns and I sit up on my heels my trying to get my heart 
rate back to normal. "Well done Asher." Gobber calls. Asher takes in 
a few deep breathes before he turns to me. "Is this some kind of a 
joke to you!" He demands. "Our parents war is about to become ours. 
Figure out which side you're on." He hisses and turns. He storms out 
of the arena and the others follow after him. 

I stand and walk out of the arena not really watching where I was 
going as I storm of. Light snow began to fall and I storm into the 
forest. My feet forming dark blue spiky ice. I reach a river and sit 
on the ground before I look up at the cloudy sky. "UGGGHHH!" I yell 
and fall backwards. I hit the ground with a thud and I can hear the 
ice and magic spread out. I let out a deep sigh and stare back at the 
sky . 

I sit back up slowly and look around me there was ice hanging from 
trees and everywhere. I stare at the still running river and look at 
the fish in it. Maybe I could try and befriend the Night Fury. I 
wasn't going to kill it and it would die soon from starvation. I 
reach a hand into the river and freeze it solid I grab a fish and 
with a wet glove I pull it out and stare at the wriggling fish with 
what could be called pride. 

I stand and with the fish still in hand I start to walk off to the 
cove. I stop and kick the dirt in frustration. I need a shield in 
case this backfired. Which it would. I look at the frozen river side 
then at the frosted fish. I lift out my free hand and let the magic 
go I watch as I easily create a solid ice shield. Smiling with 
pleasure for maybe the first time ever happy with my powers I pick up 
the shield and race of the the cove. 

* * A/N sorry for the short chapter but I want forbidden friendship to 
be its own chapter. And Please please review! I update faster when I 
get reviews :) ** 


6. Forbidden Friendship 

* * A/N I have never written, "it" as much in this chapter then I ever 
have before in my life! ** 

**And I'm on I'm on an updating craze! ** 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing!** 

I sigh and walk forward and the shield gets caught in the small gap 
my stomach rams into the shield and I let out a whoosh of air before 
I pull back and glare at the shield I shift it from side to side and 
the ice cracks and I stop and go under the shield. Sighing I stand up 
on the other side and give it one last tug. It cracks more and I 
release it and pick up the fish slightly glad I was wearing gloves so 
I wouldn't have to touch the dead thing. 


I scan my surroundings and took a hesitant step forward. When nothing 



jumps out at me I take another, where was that dragon? Sudden 
movement catches my eye and I jump slightly and turn my head to look 
as the Night Fury climbs off of the large rock it had been on 
before . 

I took in a sharp breath and it comes down, in a defensive position. 

I look at it it's green eyes staring at the fish, I hold it out for 
the dragon and it takes a step forward. It opens it's mouth and then 
growls it's teeth showing as it backs up slightly. 

I take in a sharp breath and then pull my vest back to reveal my 
knife. The dragon stares at it and I touch the top the dragon growls 
and I freeze my heart stopping slightly. Please don't eat me, please 
don't eat mea€ 

I pick the knife off of my belt with two fingers holding it, I hold 
my hand out drop it. The dragon shifts its head, more. It seems to 
say. I kick the knife onto my boot and balance on the tip slightly 
impressed with myself before I toss the knife into the pond. It's 
lands with a small splash. 

It relaxes and sits back it's pupils widening as it flicks an ear 
innocently. I hold out my gloved hand again and the dragon advances 
slowly and opens it's mouth. I stare at the gums in confusion, "Huh, 
Toothless. I could've sworn you had-" Teeth retract and rip the fish 
from my hands and it eats it all with two bites. "Teeth." I finish my 
voice quiet. The dragon's head turns to look at me and moves closer 
starting to sniff me. I back up and trip, continues to backup my back 
slams into a rock, "Uh, no no I-I don't have anymore." I tell it. The 
dragon's head is maybe two feet away and the dragon makes a weird 
sound and it's eyes roll back. 

For a second I'm terrified i've killed it because it was alergic to 
the fish I gave it. The dragon's mouth opens and a very saliva coated 
fish drops into my lap, "Ew, " I say. The dragon sits back it's tail 
mimicking my position. I sit up straighter and hold the fish in my 
hands. The dragon makes eye contact, then looks down at the fish in 
my lap. I look down at it two and I get the hint. It wants me to eat 
the fish. 

The gross, raw, saliva covered, half of a dead fish! 

I sigh and not wanting to destroy what I already had with the dragon 
I slowly raise the fish up to my mouth and take a bite. It tasted 
like the smell of my dad's boots on boot day, mud, oddly enough 
chicken, and raw fish. "Mhmm." I lie and hold up the fish in my hands 
up to the dragon pleading with it to take the rest and finish it. 

It swallows . 

My hands fall to my lap. _Really_? 

I swallow and it refuses to go down and a nearly throw up but put a 
hand to my mouth and force the gross food down my throat. I shiver 
and look up and the dragon and give it a weak smile. The dragon's 
eyes narrow and then it's face slowly forms into a smile. I look at 
it in surprise and put the fish to the side a sudden need to touch it 
feeling me. I reach out a hand and the Night Fury growls and glides 
away from me. 



I frown but I am a very persistent person. I walk over to where the 
dragon has now made a ring of fire and is laying in it. Birds chirp 
and I look as two birds take off and fly away. The dragon's head 
snaps to me and with a groan of annoyance shifts it's body so it 
doesn't have to look at me, it puts its tailfin in front of it's 
face. I, sitting cross legged slowly shift and reach out a hand to 
touch it . 

I stop as it lifts up the tailfin and I jump to my feet and guiltily 
walk off not looking back at the dragon as I do so. I take a glance 
and see that the dragon walked away and started to climb a tree. 
Shaking my head slightly I reach down and pick up a rock, I toss it 
into the pond and it makes a loud plop as it falls into the lake. 

I lift up my hands and stare at them. How long had it been since I 
had seen my fingers for longer that a few minutes? Years, years upon 
years. I sigh and look at the fading fabric before I angrily rip off 
both gloves and toss them to the side. I stare at my fingers in awe 
for a second trying to memorize every detail. The paleness of them in 
real daylight. I sit on a rock next to the large pond before I look 
at my fingers again. I look at the ice shield stuck in between the 
walls . 

I slowly open my palm and release the magic. It comes out as small 
snowflakes and I smiles softly as they fall to the ground and stay 
there not melting. I reach out my left hand and I watch as from my 
palm a dark blue light glows. I wave my hand and laugh as a small 
line of ice forms. I stop for a second and let the sound of my 
laughter echo in my head. I don't think I had ever heard myself laugh 
before . 

Smiling softly I raise my left hand again and begin to trace shapes 
on the ground. After a while the shapes turn into the Night Fury, I 
form the ears and then I feel hot breath on my neck. I tense and the 
heat sends tingles of pain down my neck. I look through the corner of 
my eye as the Night Fury lets out a purr and it's head follows my 
hand. The dragon walks away and rips a sapling out of the ground. 

I watch with a faded smile on my face as the dragon shoves the dirt 
into the ground and begins to draw. It goes behind me and then smacks 
me on the head with the branches. It stops shortly after that and 
tosses the tree to the side before nodding it's head in approval. I 
stood and tried to see every angle of the drawing. It was just 
scribbles but to me, it was better than anything I had ever seen 
drawn before. I walk forward trying to get to the outside edges when 
a low growl stops me mid step I tense and my hands shot to my chest. 

I look at the dragon and then down and see I have stepped onto one of 

it's lines. 

I lift my foot and the dragon stops growling and purrs. I look at the 
drawing again and put my foot down. The dragon growls. 

Foot up, purr 

Foot down, growl. 

When it looks angry enough to jump on me or about two steps later I 

step over the drawing. I look back at it and it cocks its head to the 

side with silent approval. I give it a small smiles and with balance 
I didn't know I possessed I stretch out my arms as if to fly and step 



over the lines. 


Line after line, I spin in circle but my eyes never leave the ground, 
I spun until I felt hot breath on my neck and cringe as it sent small 

twists of pain down my neck. I stop and slowly turn to see the Night 

Fury standing there. 

I start to reach out my hand again staring at it but the dragon 
growls uneasily. I stop and look away and outstretch my hand but this 
time, I let it decide whether it wants to touch me or not. 

To trust me. 

I feel its nose touch my palm I let out a breath of relief and stare 

at the dragon. It stare at me and I see that I had created a small 

frost pattern on it's nose. I look at the dragon and it's shakes it's 
head and the snowflakes fall of and it jumps away from me. 

I pull back my hand and watch as it glides away. A flightless dragon, 
gliding into the sun. I watch the dragon curls up and I sigh and pick 
up my gloves and walk away but turn to look at it-no him. I correct 
myself, him. I walk up to the shield and sneak one last glance at him 
and whisper, "See you tomorrow. Toothless."**.** 


7 . New Tail 

* * A/N And Toothless is now Toothless and a male, because I realized 
that I would not want to read one with a female Night Fury, so 
Toothless is still Toothless! Let us all raise our hands in victory 
that my brain dead moment over! This is what my third forth update 
today? ** 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing!** 

As soon as I step foot into the village Gobber grabs my arm and drags 
me to the other teens who were waiting. "Wh-what are you doing?" I 
demand and Gobber grins and starts shoving Asher up the steps, "We 
are having a camp-out." He says. 

Asher stumbles up the steps and shoots Gobber a glare. "On a watch 
tower?" I ask and Gobber grins and nods before pushing the twins to 
the steps. Snotlout and Fishlegs quickly walk up the tower themselves 
before Gobber can shove them and I walk forward myself and jump up 
the steps . 

When I reach the top I see that Gobber had gathered raw food from the 
great hall. I nearly groan and bite my lip. _Fire._ 

It had to be FIRE! 

I stayed away from fire as much as possible. Fire made me drowsy and 
I couldn't think straight. I sigh and pick a fish out of the pile and 
and shove it onto a stick and sit on the bench. Gobber reaches the 
top and lights the fire. Looking around to make sure everyone had 
something Gobber took out the last thing in the bag which happens to 
be whole chicken. He shoves it on a stick and puts it over the 
f ire . 


I watch the flames and nearly cringe at every spark that jumps from 



the flames. It was dark and the only light was coming from our fire. 
Gobber grins, "Now how would you lot like to hear the story of how I 
lost my hand?" He asks. Everyone's heads except mine jerk up. Tuffnut 
nods eagerly. 

"Alright. It was on a raid, I'd say much like tonight but there is no 
raid coming. Well hopefully." Gobber mutters the last part and knocks 
on the wood three times before he continues, "Well, on a raid, not 
like tonight, I was defending against a Monstrous Nightmare. It was 
big, and I was about your age. Well maybe a little older, anyway so 
it reached over and took my hand and swallowed it whole." He says and 
I sigh I could not count how many times I had heard this story. 

It was cool the first time, and maybe the second but beyond that no, 
you just tune it out and pretend like you're listening, "And I saw 
the look on his face I was delious." Gobber says and his posture 
straightens as if he was proud of being "delicious." "He must have 
passed the word 'cause it wasn't a month before another one of them 
took my leg." He says. The other teens have awed looks across their 
faces and Fishlegs then gets a stormy look on her face, "Isn't it 
weird to think, that if you're hand was inside of a dragon but you're 
mind still had control of it you could have like killed the dragon 
from the inside by like crushing it's heart or something." She says 
and smashes her two chicken legs together for emphasis. 

I look at the fish that would never be cooked because of how far away 
I was from the fire and look up at the girl crush it's heart? 

On that _happy_ note. 

"I swear I am so angry right now." Snot lout says. I sigh and mutter 
to myself, "When are you not." She doesn't hear me and continues, 
"I'll avenge your beautiful hand and your beautiful foot." Gobber 
gives the girl a deadpan look but Snotlout doesn't waver, "I'll chop 
of the legs of every dragon I fight. With my face." She says and 
points at her face. Asher raises an eyebrow at the girl and Ruffnut 
sighs, "Think of the scars." She says dreamily. 

I look at the girl, "Think of the teeth you'll lose." I say and all 
heads snap to me, I shrug, "You know dragon skin is fireproof i'm 
pretty sure it's _face-_proof to." Gobber chuckles and rips a piece 
of off his chicken, "No, it's the wings and the tails you really 
want. If it can't fly, it can't get away." 

My thoughts stop and I look up at Gobber, as everything clicked into 
place. Toothless couldn't fly because he was missing his left 
tailfin! "A downed dragon is a dead dragon." Gobber finishes. I drop 
the fish and it lands against the fire's ring but makes no sound. I 
was going to kill Toothless! There must be something I could do! It's 
not like he was going to just grow another tailfina€| .unless I made 
him one. 

Gobber let out a yawn, "Alright I'm off to bed, you should be to. 
Tomorrow we get to the big boys, slowly but surely making our way up 
to the Monstrous Nightmare." Gobber says I stand up and slide into 
the shadows before silently walking to the stairs. "But who will win 
the honour of killing it?" Gobber asks. 

I slip onto the first step and start to run down the stairs, "It's 
gonna be me." Tuffnut says. "It's my destiny see." He adds his voice 



growing fainter. Fishlegs gasps, "Your mom let you get a tattoo?" She 
asks, "It's not a tattoo it's a birthmark." Tuffnut corrects. "Okay, 
I've been stuck with you since birth and that's never been there 
before." Ruffnut says I didn't hear the rest of the conversation as I 
hit the ground and took of running. 

I reach the forge in record time and race inside I open the door to 
the back room Gobber had let me had a while ago so I would stop 
making the whole forge a mess. I grab the notebook from of my belt 
and toss it onto the desk. I grab the charcoal pencil and retrace the 
left tailfin onto Toothless. 

I grab a larger sheet of paper and with a lot of guessing and work I 
stayed up the whole night making the tailfin for Toothless. 

>He was going to fly again. <p> 

I grab the tailfin and look at the rising sun. Clenching my teeth 
together I let out a breath of annoyance. It wouldn't be the first 
time I had stayed up the whole night, I often did it. But the thought 
of trying to battle dragons with no sleep was the part that made me 
annoyed. Dragon training was later in the afternoon today, and I had 
time to visit Toothless before it. 

I grab an empty sack from the corner of the forge and swing it over 
my shoulder. The weight of both the tailfin and the sack throw me off 
balance but I carry onwards. I look back to confirm that no one was 
following me before I race off into the forest. 

I reach the river I had caught the fish in yesterday and peel of my 
gloves, soggy fabric drived me crazy. I reach my hand into the river 
and freeze and grab as many fish as I can. I reach in again and I 
gasp and pull my hand away in shock I lift the thing out of the river 
and see it's an eel. 

I hate eels. I toss the eel into the sack, maybe Toothless will 
appreciate it better than I do . I pick up the now full sack and my 
gloves. The sack is almost ten times as heavy then it was before. I 
shift it on my back and walk forward. By time the get the cove I let 
out a breath of relief, "Hey Toothless?" I call Toothless jumps off 
the rock and walks over to me. I breath a sigh of relief and smile at 
the dragon, "I brought breakfast. I hope you're hungry." I say and 
dump the basket on the ground I kick it with my foot and it tips over 
the fish spilling everywhere. He looks at the fish eagerly, "Okay, 
that's disgusting." I note. 

"Urn.. Okay." I say and start to back away tail still in my arms, "Got 
some salmon, some nice Icelandic cod and a whole eel." I tell him. 
Toothless pokes his head into the pile and when he sees the eel he 
slowly backs away growling. I lean down and pick the eel up and 
Toothless rears. I toss eel as far as I can and Toothless looks at 
the fish pile. He advances on it's again, "I don't really like eel 
much either." I admit and Toothless begins to eat the fish. I slowly 
back up my eyes on his tail, remaining quiet. 

I reach the tail and lean down. I lay the prosthetic tail next to his 
real one and Toothless' tail shifts. I let out a breath of annoyance 
and create small ice wall next to his tail before I reach over and 
with both hands hold his tail steady. Deciding this wasn't going to 
work I sit on his tail and strap the tailfin to his tail. 



I sit back and look at the tail, not to small, or too large. "Hmm. Not 
too bad." I murmur and nod in approval. Toothless takes to the sky 
suddenly and I screech, I didn't even know my voice could go that 
high. I wrap my arms around the tail and Toothless begins to go down. 
I look at the tail and see it's flapping uselessly in the wind. I 
reach my gloved hands across the tail and rip it open. Toothless 
soars up and I stare at the tail, Toothless soars over the pond and 
then seeming to finally notice me, whips his tail. I'm flung off and 
I brace myself for landing in the pond. I don't hit the water but 
when my hands make contact with the surface of the water Ice forms 
and I roll down the small hill of ice I had just created. Toothless 
splashes into the water and I sit up slightly dizzy and raise both my 
arms into the air, "YEAH!" I cry. 

Toothless swims out of the lake and I stand and realize i'm in about 
the middle of the lake. I rup my shoulder that had whacked into the 
ice wave before I place my foot hesitantly on the water. Ice shapes 
under my foot into a snowflake. I place my whole foot on it and then 
my other, when the ice holds me I continue to walk across the water 
until I reach the end. 

Toothless shakes and water is flung onto me. I sigh and wipe of the 
icicles before I watch as Toothless slowly pulls his tail around to 
look at it. His eyes feel with sadness and I reach out hand and 
hesitantly put my hand on his face. His head snaps around and I pull 
back my arm as a reflex. He stares at my gloved hand and then my 
other hand. 

Toothless snaps forward suddenly and I let out a cry of alarm. He 
rips the glove of my left hand and holds it in his mouth, 

"Toothless!" I cry and reach for it. He pulls it away and has a 
defiant look in his eyes, "Give me back my glove!" I demand and reach 
for it again. Toothless moves away and I let out a frustrated breath. 
Toothless dangles it just out of reach and I give him a furious 
glare, "Enough Toothless." I tell him. He still has the definite look 
in his eyes. He drops the glove on the ground and his mouth opens 
there's a whistling noise and my eyes widen, he's going to blast it 
out of existence! 

>1 jump for it and pull the glove away. Toothless fires at the now 
empty ground and I hold the glove in my hands. I look at the dragon. 
"Toothless what on Thor's name was that for?" I demand. Toothless 
looks at the glove and then my hand and I piece together what he was 
trying to tell me. "You don't want me to wear the gloves?" I ask. 
Toothless nods and I slowly take of the other glove and hold them. 
"Toothless I can't." I tell him. He tilts his head to the side, why? 
His eyes ask.<p> 

I sigh, "Because if I show anyone I have magic they'll kill me, i'll 
be looking for my head instead of gloves." I say to the dragon. 
Toothless eyes narrow and he stares out of the cove, he reaches for 
the gloves again and I push his head away, "How about I make you a 
deal? I won't wear them around you." I offer. Toothless nods and I 
let out a breath of relief. "Will you leave them alone now?" I ask. 
Toothless' eyes get a mischievous smile and I groan, "I suppose that 
is a no. " 

I sigh and shake my head before I lean down, I put the gloves to the 
side and take off the tail fin. I look at it and Toothless stares at 
it, "Don't worry Toothless, I'll get you in the sky." I promise, then 
whisper to myself. "Somehow," 



8 . See You Tomorrow Part 1 


* * A/N Good morning guys! Welcome to chapter eight! And happy April 
fools day! And may I just say. Thank you for your 
support ! * * 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing!** 

A few days later, I barely made it to dragon training, yesterday we 
had dealt with Gronckle again and I was bruised in places I didn't 
know I had and I was relieved that we weren't going to work with that 
dragon anytime soon. I caught up with the rest of the group and Asher 
shoves a helmet on my head apparently an end to some argument I 
didn't want to hear the rest of. "See, she's perfectly fine with it." 
Asher says, his hand reaches out and straightness the helmet. He 
sends a smug look at Snotlout. I roll my eyes and grab Ashers arm, I 
pull it forward and push my foot out, effectively tripping him. Asher 
topples to the ground. 

I wipe my gloved hands together and step over Ashers arm, "Think 
again." I told him. Asher stands up and picks his axe of the ground. 
Gobber looks back at us from the front and gives an amused smile. He 
opens the gate and we all step into it again. I rip the helmet off of 
my head and shove it into Asher's arms. He gives it to Snotlout who 
puts it on her head. 

Gobber hands all of us a bucket of water. "Alright, teams." He says, 
he stares at us for a second, "Asher and Tuffnut, Ruffnut and 
Snotlout, Iyn and Fishlegs." I stand next to Fishlegs and she gives 
me a half smile. Ruffnut and Tuffnut whack their heads together, 
Snotlout and Ruffnut stand next to each other and finally Asher moves 
to Ruffnut. 

Gobber walks up to a cage, "Alright, everyone ready?" He asks. 
Fishlegs raises her hand but Gobber sighs, "It was rhetorical 
question." He slams the lever down and races out of the arena faster 
than I had ever seen him move before. The door bursts open and gas 
spills out into the arena. Fishlegs' eyes widen, " Zibbleback . " She 
whispers. She puts her back to mine, 

"Today is about teamwork." Gobber says. I snap my head up to see him 
at the top of the arena. The gas thickens and spreads out to us . I 
grip my bucket tighter and Gobber continuous, "A wet dragon head 
can't light it's fire, the Hideous Zibbleback is extra tricky, one 
head breathes gas the other lights it." Gobber says. I look around at 
us, "Ultimate destruction." Ruffnut says. "I love it!" Tuffnut says 
and Asher hushes him. "Your job, is to know which is which." Fishlegs 
whimpers next to me and begins to spit out information, "Razor sharp 
teeth, and ignites venom from predigestion, prefurs ambush attack 
crushing it's victoms-" 

"Will you please stop that!" I hiss. Fishlegs snaps her mouth shut. 
"Sorry." She whispers. Snotlout and Ruffnut 's voices ring through the 
arena, "If that dragon shows either of its faces- THERE!" Snotlout 
yells. There was splashes and I look around hopefully. Maybe they got 
it. "HEY!" Tuffnut yells. 


And that ' s a no . 



"It's us idiots." Asher says somewhere nearby. I didn't quite catch 
what they said after that but it must have been bad because Tuffnut 
grabs his sister in a headlock and Asher punches Snotlout in the 
face. Ruffnut shoves her brother away and the gas seems to be going 
away rather quickly. Tuffnut lands on his back and he sits up and 
glares his sister. Something reaches out and Tuffnut is ripped into 
the remaining gas. Ruffnut starts to move to the fog to case after 
her brother but Asher holds out his hand, "Wait." He commands. 

A tail swipes out and Ruffnut and Asher are flung to their backs. 
Tuffnut burst out of the gas and broke into a run holding his nose, 
"Oh I am hurt! I am very much hurt!" He yells and races off. Fishlegs 
let out a squeal of fear, "Chances of survival are dwindling into 
single digits now." She says, I bite my lip, and look around us, 
"That's comforting." I say sarcastically. 

One of the heads emerges from the gas and Fishlegs jumps and the girl 
dumps her water onto the head. The dragon blinks several times and 
looks at the girl and with a growl that sounded crazily close to a 
laugh it spits out gas. 

"Oh, wrong head." Fishlegs says, my hold tightens on the bucket, "Oh, 
you think?" I ask sarcasm laced thickly through my words. The gas 
head spits out more gas at Fishlegs and she squeals and runs. Both 
heads are there now and I watch as the other head twists as sparks 
jumps from it's mouth. Both heads raise up to their full height, "Now 
Iyn!" Gobber shouts. I toss the bucket up and the it misses and lands 
at puddle at my feet. I look at the water, "Really?" I ask it. 

The water _surprisingly_ doesn't reply and the heads growl and I jump 
backwards slipping on the water. The second my foot touches it the 
puddle freezes. I stare at it and the Zibbleback looks at it to. It's 
head snaps up to me and it stares at me curiously. I look at the 
frozen puddle then I sit up the Zibbleback cringes and I realized 
something, it was afraid. It was afraid of me. 

Or maybe it was afraid of the eel that I had around my shoulder. 
Taking a chance, I raise both my hands and look at the dragon, "Back, 
back." I tell it. The dragon backs away and I continue to push it 
backwards. "Now don't you make me tell you again." I tell it the 
dragon backs into the cage and I slowly lift up my vest and remove a 
frozen eel. I toss it onto the ground and the Zibbleback backs away. 

I pull the doors closed and turn around I wipe my gloved hands onto 
my vest and look up. 

Everyone was staring open mouthed. Fishlegs drops her bucket onto the 
floor and I look at them. "So are we done here?" I ask. Gobber nods 
and I offer a smile before I race out of the arena calling, "See you 
tomorrow ! " 

I race to the forge and pull out my notebook I do a quick sketch of a 
saddle. I was going to ride the dragon, in order for Toothless to fly 
he needed someone to control the tailfin and I guess I was that, 
"Somebody". I look through boxes until I find leather that Gobber has 
proclaimed scraps. I dump it all onto my desk. It would be more than 
enough, I take the drawing and race out of the backroom. I grab a 
long rod of iron and I began to work on the saddle. Several hours 
later it was done. 



I pick up the saddle and look at it with pride. Yup definitely the 
best thing I had made with scraps. I look up and see that the sun is 
starting to set. I pick up the saddle and swing the empty basket I 
had proclaimed Toothless fish basket over my shoulder. I hadn't 
visited Toothless today and I wanted to show him the saddle. 

I poke my head out of the forge and see no one near by I race off to 
the forest and reach it there with no problems. I walk through the 
forest, I make a stop by the river first and pick up fish. I swing 
the now heavy basket over my shoulder and with saddle and basket I 
walk until I make it to the cove. I go inside and look around the sun 
was starting to set and I look around for the dragon. 

Toothless walks in front of me and I jump, "Toothless! Do not sneak 
up on me!" I say. Toothless tilts his head and rolls his eyes, I 
scoff, "Well yeah, I know you we're right in front of me." I tell him 
Toothless sighs and I dump the fish on the ground, "There you go you 
overgrown lizard." I say. Toothless looks up at me and then digs into 
the fish. I drop the saddle on the ground and Toothless finishes he 
walks up to me and sniffs my hands. 

I take of the gloves and toss them to the side. Toothless looks up at 
me approval in his eyes. I lean down and lift up the saddle. "What do 
you think?" I ask. Toothless sniffs the saddle then he crouchs down. 

I look at him in confusion. Toothless gives me a dragon laugh before 
he takes of running. "Hey-what the Toothless!" I cry and chase after 
him. 

And I learn that Night Fury's are just as fast on the ground as they 
are in the sky. After I was panting and gasping for breath red spots 
appearing in my vision I shook my head and watch as Toothless runs 
past me. I grin slightly and raise my hand I create a wall of ice and 
Toothless skids to a stop to not run into it. 

I laugh, "Ha! I win! Before I pass out can see if this fits you?" I 
ask Toothless grumpily walks up to me, I smile and put the saddle on 
his back. I check the straps and then unlatch it. "Okay, yup that 
works." I tell him Toothless gives me his "smile" and I offer a smile 
to him. I walk over to the tailfin I had taken off of Toothless a few 
days ago. 

I look back at the Night Fury, it had been five days since I touched 
him for the first time and Toothless had sort of just accepted me 
like any annoying sister he had to accept because he needed her. I 
smile softly at that thought and put the saddle next to the tail fin. 
Toothless leans over my head and I grin, I drop the saddle and whirl 
around I create a flurry of snowflakes. Toothless watched them fall 
with interest and I laugh before I stand. 

Toothless looks at me his eyes widening. I sigh, "I know, I don't 
want to leave. " I tell him and grab my gloves I walk to the entrance 
and Toothless follows me. I turn around and I put a hand on his head, 
"See you later, bud." I whisper. He croons softly and I smile but 
look at the stars that are starting to appear in the sky. I remove my 
hand and walk up the cliff side. Toothless watches me and I wave 
before I put on my gloves start the trek through the forest. 


9. See you Tomorrow Part 2 



* * A/N Hello Guys! Warning! There is some bulling in this chapter! 
Nothing intense, I would let my little sister** who** is ten read it 
I just thought I warn you guys! Enjoy the chapter.** 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing!** 

I stumble into the forge the next day and I'm surprised to see Gobber 
there, "What are you doing here?" Gobber looks up at me, "Eh, dragon 
training was cancelled today." He says. I lift up a sword and poke at 
the dull blade, "Really?" I ask. He nods and I frown before I drag 
the sword over the grinder wheel. "Why?" I question, Gobber freezes 
and then relaxes, "Kids, wanted it." He says. I place the sword on 
the grinder wheel and sparks jump off of it as the blade sharpens. 
"Oh," I say and Gobber is quiet. What this really meant was everyone 
was trying to pump up their skill so they wouldn't be won by me 
again . 

After a few hours of helping Gobber out I take the basket and leave 
the forge. I walk through the village and stare up at the cloudy sky. 
Winter was almost here, and my dad should be getting back within a 
week. It's not like it took two or three weeks to get to the Dragon's 
Nest it ' s just that they spent about two or three weeks looking 
around the thick smoke that was a thick wall around the island. 

I'm broken out of my thoughts when I smash into something. I jump 
back and rub my gloved hands along my nose the fabric is itchy and 
tingles but I look up and my eyes widen in shock. It was Quier. She 
was an older girl who was one of my biggest bullies when I was a 
little younger, during recent months she had sort of just 
disappeared. I look around her and see that the rest of her giggling 
gang of idiots was with her to. Her best friends, Kater'en and 
Jymee . 

Quier looks at me and smirks, "I heard you scared off a Zibbleback 
yesterday." She says and places hands on her hips. I shrug and look 
at her, "Yeah," I say and she frowns, "You know, it's a shame you 
weren't eaten or blasted out of existence yet. The whole world would 
do better of without you." She says and _laughs__. 

I curl my hands into fists but I make no comment, snow falls softly 

from the sky as she continues her long laugh, "Oh well there's always 
sometime within the next three weeks right?" She asks the rest of her 
party. The other two girls nod eagerly and I take in a deep breath 
through my nose. "Don't you have anything to say to that," Quier 
pauses and grins, "Dainty hands?" She tosses her hair over her 
shoulder in an almost casual way and my hands tighten. She looks down 
at me or rather my gloves, "You know, the title suits you." I snap. I 

swing my arm so hard that when it collides with Quiers face Quier 

actually stumbles a little, her cheek starts to bruise softly and I 
straighten out my fingers. "Don't call me that." I say and Kater'en 
and Jymee look at me with shock. 

Jymee looks at Quier and then she turns to me, "Did you just hit my 

sister?" She asks, I stare her right in the eye and lift my head up a 

little, "Yes." Jymee ' s eyes get stormy and she stalks up to me, she 

grabs the front of my shirt and punches me across the face. I grimace 

and she releases me, I fall to my knees and hold my cheek. I look up 
at the girls who are fussing over Quier. I stand and with the empty 
basket over my shoulder I glare at them. Kater'en looks at me, "Go 
home and cry to your mother. Oh wait, you can't!" She laughs and 



Quier even gets a smile on her black and blue face. 


I want so desperately to rip of the gloves and show these girls that 
I am not the weak scrawny girl I look like, but I resist and instead 
walk between Quier and Rater ' en and Jymee separating them, Jymee 
grabs my arm and pulls me away from them and I swing my arm forward 
pulling her she trips landing on her face. I cringe and sigh before 
offering a hand to the girl. Jymee looks at the hand shocked but 
takes it. I pull her to her feet and without looking back at them 
rush off to the forest. 

When I make it to the river I fill it up with fish like normal and 
then race off to the cove. The walk seems shorter this time. The snow 
is still falling softly and I look up at the sky and glare, I reach 

the cove in record time and I look around for the Night Fury. 

Toothless comes running up to me a playful gleam in his eye. I offer 
a weak smile before I toss the bag of fish off of my shoulder and it 
lands on the ground with a splat. I kick it open and Toothless 
doesn't move, he seems frozen in place. I don't look him in the eye 

but slowly and very carefully pull off my gloves one finger at a 

time. Toothless still doesn't move and I meet his eyes, "What?" I 
question. I pick up a fish and swing it back a forth Toothless gaze 
doesn't waver from me. I toss the fish, "Go get it!" I 
cry . 

Toothless doesn't move or blink, then slowly he lets out a low growl. 
I back up a little not sure what was going on inside his head, what 
if he decided he didn't like me anymore? What if I annoyed him and 
now he was going to plasma blast me out of existence? 

Toothless jumps on me and I let out a squeal and fall to my back. His 
eyes are firm and then he leans down and sniffs my cheek. Oh, he saw 
the bruise. I had no idea what he was going to do next. Then he 
starts licking my face. "Ew! Toothless!" I cry the saliva is warm and 
it might as well have been lava, I push his head away from me and 
wipe the saliva away from my face. I glare at him and fling the spit 
back to him. 

Toothless gets off of me and I stand watching slightly amused as 
Toothless wipes of the spit with his paw with his spit. Licking his 
paw and then wiping it on his face, I tilt my head to the side, "Hey, 
bud?" I ask his head turns to me, "You do realize that you're wiping 
off of you face the same thing you're putting onto it, right?" 
Toothless stops and then his green eyes widen with shock and he 
stares at me . I laugh at the expression on his face, I might as well 
of told him he had less than twelve hours to live. 

I look at the fish, "You should eat those before they go bad." I tell 
him. He walks over to the pile and begins to gulp down fish. I walk 
over to the saddle and tailfin and pick them up. I look over at 
Toothless who is eating his last fish, "You ate that fast." I comment 
and walk over to him tailfin and saddle in hand. Toothless looks at 
me as if to say, "Of course." I shake my head softly and put down the 
saddle, "So I was thinking we could give the tailfin a shot today." I 
tell him. He nods and I smile and walk over to his tail. I strap the 
tailfin to his tail and Toothless pulls his tail close, I frown. "Do 
you want me to leave it on?" I ask. 

Toothless nods and I rub his head leaves snowflakes, I pick up the 
saddle and put it on him as well before I walk over to the tailfin, I 



groan, I didn't grab a rope! I kick the ground in frustration and ice 
forms around my foot. I watch the ice and grin working with my hands 
I create a long flexible ice rope. I attach it to the tailfin before 
I grab the other end and climb onto the saddle., I sat on the saddle 
and Toothless shifts, "Ready when you are." I tell him. 

Toothless jumps into the air and I can feel his powerful muscles 
working. I hold the ice rope in hand and Toothless glides over to the 
lake. I pull the tailfin and Toothless flies left well I'm flung off 
of the saddle to the right. I land on the ground rolling and hear a 
splash as Toothless lands in the pond. I sit up the world slightly 
spinning before it snaps back into place. Toothless bursts out of the 
water and rushes over to me. I stand up and look at the dragon, 

"Okay, so that didn't work." I stand up and I look at the saddle. 

I stand up and create two small ice rings before I use the same 
technique I used for the rope to create two more small ropes I attach 
them to my belt and then to the saddle. Toothless looks as my 
questionably, "I'll make more permanent ones when I get the the 
village." I tell him. I mount the dragon and tie the rope around my 
left foot instead. I grip the handles on the saddle and Toothless 
takes off into the sky. We make it out of the cove and I pull on the 
tail fin it opens and I glance back at it, it was flapping uselessly 
in the wind. Toothless shifts suddenly and I'm flung off of the 
saddle I land rolling in grass and jump to my feet looking for 
Toothless . 

I weave my way through the grass and find Toothless rolling around on 
the grass purring and looking as though he'd never been happier in 
his life. I stare at the dragon the ice rope sparkling in the sun and 
hopelessly noted from all the rolling Toothless had been doing. I rip 
a piece off of the grass and sniff it. It smelled like 
catnip . 

Dragonnip 

I grin at that and look at Toothless. "Hey, Toothless?" I ask. He 
stops rolling and looks up at me looking slightly dazed. I laugh and 
put my hand on the side of his head and lead the disoriented dragon 
back to the cove. 

a€ | . . 

That night I get the the forge saddle in hand I open get inside of 
the dark building and put the saddle up against the wall, I grab some 
leather and create two thick straps to keep me on the saddle I attach 
them to my belt and then to the saddle I take the saddle in my hands 
and shake it back and forth several times. When nothing happens to it 
I grin in achievement and then look around me at all of the scraps 
still waiting to be used. I look down at myself and toss off my vest 
starting on a flight outfit. 

I make an X across my chest and then I look down at wear the straps 
are hanging uselessly. I take off my gloves and look around to make 
sure no one was watching before I waved my hands a soft blue glow 
illuminating from them, the straps we're now stuck together with a 
purple snowflake in the middle. I stare at it before I take off the 
flight outfit and put it next to the saddle for tomorrow. I stuff 
them into the back room knowing Gobber never looks in there before I 
walk out of the forge to get some beyond needed sleep. 



The next day I woke up, my limbs were aching from falling off of 
Toothless so much and my cheek hurting from where Jymee punched me. I 
sit up in the bed and sigh before I look at my hands. I didn't take 
off the gloves yesterday and to be honest after spending so much time 
with Toothless without them on the sight of the pale blue gloves 
seemed foreign. 

I threw off the blankets and look out the window the sun was starting 
to rise and I groan, if I didn't hurry I would be late for dragon 
training. I quickly shove on my boots and grab the dragon nip from 
off my desk then race down the stairs not even bothering to do my 
hair. It flies freely as I race across the village. I really, really 
needed to start working my days better, I was running to 
everything . 

I reach the group, panting. Asher stares at me for several seconds, a 
sad look enters his eyes and he turns away. Tuffnut stares at me, I 
look at him, "What?" I ask, Tuffnut looks away and Gobber sighs and 
opens up the gate letting us into the ring. 

"Today, we are going to do the Gronkle again." He says. I bite my lip 
to hold back my groan, I finger the dragon nip in my hands. Gobber 
shuts the gate behind us and he looks at all of us, "Grab a shield 
and go." He commands. I walk over to the shields shoved in a corner 
and grab one, it was red and had white stripes on it. Gobber walks 
over to the cage and the Tuffnut grabs a shield, Ruffnut grabs the 
other end, "Get your hands of my shield." Tuffnut commands. Ruffnut 
rolls her eyes, "Don't you mean my shield?" She asks. Asher groans 
and smashes his shield onto Tuffnut 's head he rips the shield from 
Ruffnuts grasp. 

Tuffnut sits up and shakes his head, "On second thought, this is a 
pretty good shield." He says and picks up the shield Asher smashed 
onto his head. Ruffnut snorts and picks up a shield. Gobber rolls his 
eyes, "Alright, are you done?" He asks. The twins nod and Gobber 
pulls down the lever. The Gronckle bursts out of the cage and 
Fishlegs lets out a squeal and rushes away from it. I grip the dragon 
nip tighter and Asher's posture jumps to defensive. I run across the 
ring and Snotlout looks at Asher, "Hey Asher?" She asks. Asher dodges 
a blast from the Gronckle and it's goes over his head, "Little busy, 
can it wait?" He hisses. Snotlout picks up her sword and shakes her 
head, "No, " 

The Gronckle rushes at Snotlout and whatever she desperately needed 
to tell Asher was left unsaid, it whacks it's head against her 
shield. Snotlout is thrown across the arena and Asher tenses beside 
me. I lift up my shield and the Gronckle rushes at us . A blast is 
fired and Asher somersaults and the blast hits his shield. He rolls 
away and the Gronckle races up to me and I drop my shield and lift up 
the dragon nip the Gronckle stops mid flight it's eyes widening 
happily . 

I scratch it's nose and wave my hand over, the Gronckle follows my 
hand and falls to it's side. Asher sits up and looks at me, I pull my 
hand away and Gobber stares at me, "Class dismissed." He says and 
blinks in disbelief. I put the dragon nip in my pocket and I walk out 
of the arena the others chase after me, "I've never seen a Gronckle 



act like that before." Snotlout says, "I know it was awesome!" 
Fishlegs says. I look up and see that if I wanted to work with 
Toothless' tail fin I needed to leave right now. 

I back up, "I-I left my axe in the ring." I lie and I look at 
them, "You guys go on ahead." I say, I turn around and almost smash 
into Asher the glares at me, "See you later!." I call and race off to 
the arena. 
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I reach the forge and pick up the saddle I put on my flight outfit 
and race off into the forest. I reach the cove and Toothless walks up 
to my happily. I grin and he sniffs my flight vest curiously, "Do you 
like it?" I ask. Toothless nods and I drop the saddle on the ground 
and jump at him. Toothless jumps back in surprise and I laugh as my 
hands run along his back. Toothless purrs and I start to rub into the 
spot, I scratch with my nails and Toothless purrs, he lifts up a leg 
a blissful expression on his face. 

I reach over and scratch under his chin. Toothless falls asleep at my 
feet and lets out a breath of happiness. I stare at my hands and then 
at my dragon. Soft spot? I look at the dragon and decide to let him 
sleep. I walk over to the pond and put my foot on it . I watch as the 
ice slowly spreads across the whole pond. I lift up my hand and the 
ice lifts off of the pond and in a flurry of snowflakes. 

>1 smile, I had gotten way better with my powers ever since Toothless 
demanded I stop wearing gloves near him. I wasn't afraid of myself, 
not anymore. <p> 


10. See You Tomorrow Part 3 

* * A/N STOP! I only posted HALF of chapter nine on accident. Please go 
back and read the other half. So originally I planned to extend all 
the scenes in, "See you tomorrow" but I just didn't come up with any 
great ideas so there a little longer but not huge. 

Enjoy ! * * 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing!** 

The next day in the training ring Gobber decided we were going to do 
the Nadder again. I held my borrowed mace, my axe had been destroyed 
last time we fought the Nadder and Gobber had finally noticed. Asher 
held his axe and the twins their spears Fishlegs a hammer and 
Snotlout a sword. Asher was in a defensive position. 

Gobber looks at us, "Right, everyone ready?" He asks. Fishlegs gulps 
loudly, "Is this a rhetorical question?" She squeaks. Gobber sighs, 
"No Fishlegs, it is not a rhetorical question." Fishlegs breathes a 
sigh of relief, Gobber grins, "It's not a question at all!" He shoves 
his hand down and the Deadly Nadder bursts out of the cage and races 
toward us. 

I jump to the side and everyone scatters around the ring, "Today is 
about survival, again." Gobber tells us. I run across the ring and 
then Asher lets out a war cry and throws his axe. It bounces off of 
the Nadders horn on it's nose and the Nadder races as me. Asher jumps 
to the side and I drop the mace and the Nadder stops in confusion. 
Asher picks up his axe and races at the Nadder and me. I take in a 



sharp breath then reach over and run my gloved fingers along it's 
neck like I had done to Toothless yesterday. The dragon falls asleep 
at my feet and Asher's hold on his axe falters. 

"How did you do that?" He asks. I pick up the mace and don't answer 
but turn away and race off out of the ring. 

aG | . . 

Later that day after another disastrous attempt at flight with 
Toothless I walk into the Great Hall. The hall is filled with people 
and I walk over to an empty table. There is shifting of chair and 
suddenly I am surrounded by people. "How did you do that?" A women 
asks Mrs. Larson if I remember correctly, "I saw you in the ring 
today, that was amazing!" A man says, "What about the Zibbleback?" A 
women asks, "That was impressive." She adds, "Nah definitely the 
Gronckle." The man argues, "How are you doing this?" A women asks her 
gaze shifting to me, "Must finally be getting some of her fighting 
genes kicking in." An old man. Mildew say. Snotlout grins, "Yeah, it 
runs in our family blood. Right cuz?" I look up at her and frown, but 
make no comment. I stand up from the people suddenly feeling 
claustrophobic . 

I back away from the crowd and their eyes follow me, "I-I," I 
stutter. All of their eyes remain on me and a hand suddenly loops 
around my elbow and Asher looks up at everyone, "Are leaving now?" He 
asks. I nod and Asher pulls me through the crowd and out the door. He 
slams it shut behind him and releases my arm. 

"Thank you." I breathe and take in a few deep breaths, "How did you 
do that?" He asks. I shift from one foot to the other, "Ia€|" I trail 
off. Not wanting to explain Toothless or my magic to Asher, I take 
off running, "Hey! IYN!" Asher yells. I race off into the woods not 
looking back at Asher, I don't stop until I make it to the cove and I 
run into it the sun was going to start setting soon. I take in deep 
breaths and Toothless comes up to me wide eyes and looking around me 
as if for something wrong. 

I take in a few more breaths before I collapse on my knees. Toothless 
noses me worriedly and I don't do anything but stare dully ahead. 
"What have I stumbled into?" I whisper to him. Toothless looks at me 
questionably . 

I stand up and walk over to where I had been keeping the tools for 
modifying his tail and pick up a hammer. I swing it back and forth 
several times and see a sudden blur in the corner of my eye. I whirl 
around and see Toothless chasing a speck of light. I lift up the 
hammer and it moves, I move the hammer around and the light moves. 
Toothless jumps on it several times and even climbs up a tree for it. 
I smile softly and the sun's last rays disappear, and so does 
Toothless' shiny. 

Toothless growls questionably and I laugh, "Toothless it was light." 

I tell him. Toothless searches around for a few more seconds, before 
deciding that I must be right. I laugh and shake my head softly as 
the dragon comes up to me as if asking for another 
game . 



"Meet the Terrible Terror!" Gobber says and pulls down a hatch. A 
small green dragon comes out, "Ha! That like the size of my-" 

Whatever it was the size of we will never know because at that moment 
the Terrible Terror jumps on Tuffnuts attaching itself to his nose. 
"OW! OW! THIS HURTS WAY MORE THAN IT LOOKS LIKE!" Tuffnut yells I 
angle shield to the light the light catches the Terrors eye and it 
jumps off of Tuffnut's face. 

"OH! I AM HURT! I AM VERY MUCH HURT!" He yells and jumps behind his 
sister. I manage to get the Terror into the cage and Tuffnut holding 
his nose whacks Asher on the arm, "Wow she's better that you ever 
were and she's a girl and wearing gloves." Tuffnut says. Asher whirls 
around and punches Tuffnut in the nose, Tuffnuts stumbles backwards 
and continues holding his nose. 

The shield slips from my grasp and lands on the floor with a clatter, 
I jump back in surprise and Gobber lifts up the lever trapping the 
Terror. He looks at us, "'right." He says. I pick up the shield and I 
can feel Ashers glare on my back as I put it back. "Class dismissed." 
He says. I walk out of the arena Asher's glare following 
me . 

a€ | . . 

I hold the saddle in my hand I had started taking in back the forge I 
was already in my flight vest deciding that I didn't want to have to 
waste the time getting into it later. I walk through the forest when 
I hear the distinct sound of metal hitting wood as though someone was 
cutting down a tree, and shouts of frustration. I decide not to 
investigate because I was holding a saddle when there we're no horses 

on Berk, and I was in a flight vest when humans couldn't fly. 

A whirring noise feels the air and I duck and something shiney flies 
over my head landing on a tree behind me. I look straight and see 
Asher rolling to his feet he looks at me surprise written across his 
face. I glance back and see his axe on the tree, if I hadn't ducked 
he would have taken my head of. He stares at the snowflake on my 
chest then the saddle in my arms and his surprise turns to anger. 

I take of through the trees and don't stop running, I make it to the 
cove, "Asher, oh man that was close." I pant. Toothless looks at me 
quest ioningly and I drop the saddle and take in gulps of air. When I 

regain my breath, I put the saddle on my dragon and then I add to the 

stirrups I had already been working on. With the ice rope in hand I 
work the rope through all of the gears. I sit back and look at. Yup 
that should work. 
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A few hours later I lead Toothless onto a hill, I had found it a few 
years ago and it was always windy. 

Always . 

I put my hands together and they glow faintly blue as I create 
another ice rope. I tie it to Toothless then to the stump on the 
hill. Toothless shakes his head which I take for, this is never going 
to work. I whack him on the ear, "Hey, have confidence." Toothless 
glares at me and I put my hands on my hips, "Or you could hope for 
our deaths, that works to." I say. 



Toothless ear twitched and I pull my notebook out and rip out a page. 
I climb on his back and pat his side softly a silent wording for, 
ready. Toothless jumps up and the wind blows in my face. I push down 
on the stirrup and watch what it does and right down the position, 
after repeating this several times there's a horrible snapping noise 
and Toothless flies through the air. We smash onto the ground and 
Toothless lands on his back I land on my stomach and the breath is 
ripped out of me. Toothless rolls over and I move with him. I look up 
in surprise and then groan, "Oh great." I tug at the stuck latch. 
"It's stuck." I tell Toothless. He sends me I-told-you-so look and I 
sigh and look at the dusk. "It's almost night and I don't have any 
tools at the cove anymore." I told him, "We are going to have to go 
into the village." 

Toothless tenses and I sigh and run my hand soothingly along his 
neck, "It'll be fine." I reassure Toothless shakes his head. I sigh 
and start to walk off Toothless i'm sure would have stayed their 
definitely had he not been attached to me. 

Toothless stays next to my side and by the time we reach the village 
the sun is gone. Good, then the chance of us being seen is close to 
none. I let out a breath of relief and we slip into the alleys. A 
sentry passes and looks at me,"Iyn." He says and dips his head. I 
give a small wave and Toothless pokes his head out and starts to go 
after the man. I grab the strap and tug him, "It's this way." I hiss. 
Toothless head jerks to the left and he follows after me. 

We reach the forge and I reach over and grab the first knife I can 
find. A crash sounds behind me and I look back at Toothless, "Be 
quiet!" I hiss. Toothless lifts up his head and I walk over to him 
and start to pry the latch open. 

"Haedyrin?" A voice calls I snap my head up and my eyes scan around 
us I grab my apron and throw myself out the window. I stare at Asher. 
I was slightly mad at him, he was just trying to get on my good side 
so I would help him win. He didn't actually like me. Asher stares at 
me, "Oh, it's you." I say. Asher throws his axe to his right hand, "I 
normally don't get or care what people do but you're acting weird." 
Asher says. "You are to. "I say. 

Toothless tugs on me and I am dragged backwards slightly. Asher 
raises any eyebrow at me. "Well weirder." He adds, I fold my arms 
together and stare at the boy, "What was your first clue?" Asher 
stares at me, and was about to say something but Toothless finally 
tugs hard enough and pulls me through the window. I land on my knees 
and my hands send frost and ice everywhere. I stare at the window 
before I jump to my feet and practically throw myself onto Toothless 
he races off and takes off into the sky. 

With trial and error we make it back to the cove without any crashes. 
I get off of Toothless and place my hands on the metal the metal 
freezes and I take the knife I still had in my hand and break me and 
Toothless apart. I look at him, "That was close." I whisper and kick 
the ground, how on earth was I going to explain frost and ice all 
over the floor. 

I stare at the happy Night Fury, "Hey, tomorrow let's go for a real 
flight, how does that sound, bud?" I ask. Toothless nods eagerly and 
I smile, "Great, see you tomorrow Toothless!" 



11. Test Drive The Helmet 

* * A/N* * **Hello! This is the longest chapter and I am giving up on 
this story! APRIL FOOLS! I can not tell you how many times I've been 
April fooled today. I wanted to remove my siblings heads. So I 
finally started doing it back but saying"Loik ' d ! " Instead of April 

fools. And just be clear I am NOT giving up on this story! EVER! :) 

* * 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing!** 

The next morning, me and Toothless we're in the air. I was shaky and 
Toothless' whole demeanor was radiating confidence. I was glad one of 
us knew what we we're doing. I pat the side of Toothless head, "Okay, 
let's take this nice and slow." I say. Toothless growls and I look 
down at the cheat sheet, "Position, three no four." I open the tail 
and Toothless soars forward and I look back at the tail fin then look 
at the ice rope. 

"Okay, Breathe Iyn, let's do this." Murmur the first part and 
Toothless hears it anyway and his eyes narrow with determination. The 
wind was blowing in my face and to a normal person they would have 
been cold, but to me I was in my element. I took in a deep breath of 
the cold air and look down at my fingers, I had left a life behind of 
Berk, but I was to relieved to grieve. 

Toothless smashes into a sea stack and I open the tail, "Sorry ! " I 
call. We turn and run into another one. That was my fault." I say and 
Toothless smacks me in the face with his ear. "Yeah, yeah I'm on it." 
I snap and touch his ear frost spreads down it and Toothless flicks 
it in irritation. 

"Alright, position three." I tell myself. I push on the stirrup and 
Toothless starts to fly straight up. I smile as I actually begin to 
enjoy myself. "Ah! This is amazing! The wind in my- cheat sheet 
STOP!" The cheat sheet, flies out of it's holder and soars up above 
me. Toothless stops and I'm flung on of the saddle I reach up and 
blindly grab the cheat sheet. 

Gravity takes it's hold and I start to fall. I look at where 
Toothless is falling beside me, if we reach the ground the impact 
would kill us. I look at the falling dragon, "Toothless you gotta 
kind of angle yourself! "I tell him. Toothless starts to spin and his 
tail whacks me in the face. I'm flung backwards and I shove the cheat 
sheet in my mouth and with determination racing through me I reach 
down and grab the handle on the saddle. 

I miss the first time but my fingers grasp it the second. I pull 
myself onto the saddle and shove my boot into place. I pull up with 
all my strength and frost spreads all over the saddle. Toothless 
wings snap open and wind whistled past us. We soar down and I rip the 
cheat sheet my mouth I glance at it trying to find the right position 
the wind was making it impossible and I was panicking to ice was 
spreading all over the sheet I look down at the approaching sea 
stacks and then at the frozen paper. 


I toss the paper to the side and grip the handles with both hands and 
I click the tail fin. We start to go through the sea stacks and 



instead of being Toothless rider, I felt like a part of him. I knew 
what position to shift the tail to by feel, as though someone was 
whispering the positions into my ear. 

Me and Toothless reach the end of the sea stack maze and I raise both 
of my hands, "YEAH!" I cry. Toothless shoots out a plasma blast and I 
drop my hands and I sigh, "Come on!" I moan. Toothless flies through 
the ring of fire forgetting that I was not fireproof and fire 
fragile. The flames bite at my skin painfully and I duck my head and 
shove it into Toothless neck. 

When I feel the heat pass I lift my head and Toothless lifts his head 
to look at me, "I am not fireproof!" I tell him and raise my hand out 
point behind us for emphasis ice shoots out of my hand and I watch as 
it smashes into a sea stack the sea stack gets covered in ice and 
then it cracks and tips over with a loud splash. 

I cringe and Toothless sighs before he looks forward. I pull my hand 
into my chest and Toothless flies forward for a little before he 
lands on a small island. I jump off of him and reach up and feel my 
face. I pull my hand back and it's covered in ash. Well at least I 
didn't get my skin burned off. It had happened more than once and 
Gobber had yelled things my dad probably would have washed his mouth 
out for before he had treated to it. 

I look at the ocean and turn to look at Toothless, "Are you hungry?" 

I ask, he nods and I walk over to the ocean. Toothless follows me 
curiously, as if asking what I was doing, "I'm getting fish." I say 
and step onto the ocean. Ice forms under my feet and I walk across 
the water for a little before I see a fish jump up. There's a 
cracking noise and I snap my head around to see Toothless was trying 
to walk on the ice. 

Shaking my head slightly I wave a hand and the ice thickens and 
Toothless puts another paw on it, when it holds he walks toward me. I 

reach down and look at the purple arm wraps around my wrist from my 

elbow before I plunge my hand into the water. I grab a fish and lift 
it up. Toothless looks at me impressed, "This is how I've been 
getting your fish." I tell him. 

After getting a rather large amount Toothless and I manage to drag 
them back to the land. I stand on the shore and lift both my hands 

up, my fingers curl as I try to get a better grip on all off the ice. 

I had never lifted this much before. I manage it and lift it all up 
into the sky to a large snowflakes. I pull my arms apart and the 
snowflakes bursts apart to a small blizzard of smaller snowflakes and 
sparkling water. 

I turn around and walk over to Toothless who was laying down next to 
his fish looking happy. I steal a fish from him and gather a few 
sticks as hesitant as I was to even look at fire again I hadn't eaten 
anything that whole day. I create a small fire place and look back at 
Toothless, "Hey can you ligh-" I don't finish my sentence as 
Toothless fires a blast the sticks flame up instantly. 

I shove the fish on a stick and sitting as far away as I can from the 
fire as possible I start to cook the fish. Toothless smacks his tail 
into my chest and I fall backwards onto his back. I stare at him and 
realize that Toothless is not a burning hot dragon, his scales were 
cool to the touch. I already knew this but feeling it against my back 



I'm a little surprised that something else had a really low body 
temperature . 


A hacking noise catches my attention and I stare at Toothless, he 
drops half of a dead fish onto the ground the head. I lift up the 
fish I was cooking, "Urn, I'm good." He looks at me, "I mean it's not 
like I don't appreciate the offer because I do it's just that 
I... think you should have it." I add quickly. Squawking noises feel 
the air and I look up to see a small pack of terrible 
terrors . 

Toothless growls and pulls his fish in closer. I sigh at this, 
sharing is caring unless you're Toothless. The group of three land 
and a Terror races over and grabs the fish head Toothless had spit 
out for me. The Terror drags it off and one of the other Terrors 
grabs the fish head. The first Terrible Terror rears up to his full 
height his mouth opening, the other Terror shoots fire at the 
Terror . 

I snap my gaze away from them as one of Toothless fish stands up and 
walks away. Toothless rips the fish away from the third Terror and 
the third Terror spits out a Tooth and his body puffs up and he 
prepares to spit fire at Toothless. Toothless fires a tiny blast at 
the dragon and it lands in the dragon's mouth. 

The dragon puffs up its body enlarging with air. It releases the air 
and walks away slightly spinning. "Not so fireproof on the inside are 
you?" I ask, I grab a smaller fish from Toothless and toss it to the 
smaller dragon. The Terror grabs it and eats it. I lean back against 
Toothless cool scales and Toothless watches me from the corner of his 
eye as the smaller Terror walks up to me. 

He sits next to my leg and curls up sighing contentedly. My hand 
raises up in surprise and I stare at the small dragon, "Everything we 
know about you guys, is wrong." 

Unlike Toothless, this dragon was warm and very warm. I touch it's 
back and begin to pet it, trying to make friends. But slowly the heat 
from the fire and the Terror start to work on me. The world starts to 
spin and my hand stops moving as I lay my head back against Toothless 
and can feel my body temperature rising. I looks over and see that 
Toothless has finished his fish. Not terribly surprising. 

My hand burns and I lift it from the Terror. I jump to my feet and 
Toothless and the Terror let out cries of surprise. I race over to 
the ocean and throw up. I start to dry heave and Toothless shadow 
casts over me. Toothless nudges my shoulder and I moan and clutch my 
stomach holding my burned palm close to my chest. 

Toothless turns around and growls at something and I wave a hand at 
Toothless, "It's not his fault." I say and turn around to look at the 
Terror. The small dragon looks at me questionably. Toothless growls 
at it and wraps his tail around me. I shakily get to my feet, my legs 
give out and I fall onto Toothless neck. 

I climb onto his back and look at the small Terror, the Terror takes 
off and Toothless glares at it, "Toothless, le-let ' s go home." I say 
my voice quiet and shaky. Yes, this is why I stayed away from heat. 
Toothless jumps into the air and I shake my head slowly trying to 
clear it. I shift the stirrup and Toothless slows down so I work the 



tail fin. 


I pat his head on the side softly and Toothless' scales feel warm. I 
know that they we're cold before and now they we're warm. I pull my 
hand away and Toothless picks up the pace slightly. When we reach the 
cove a little close to half and hour later, I can think straight and 
I don't feel like throwing up everything. 

Toothless lands and I slide off of his back my long uneven dark blue 
skirt waving around my legs. I look at Toothless who was staring at 
me as though I might fade away right before his eyes. I pat his head 
and I am relieved when I see that I leave a small amount of 
snowflakes on his head. 

"I think I'm just going to go home and lay down." I tell him. 
Toothless gives an unhappy face but I put a hand on his head and 
create a small frost pattern, "I'll be fine." I promise. Toothless 
finally nods and I smile, "I 'll see you tomorrow. Toothless." 

a€ | 

I don't actually go home and lay down. I go into the forge and 
collapse on the chair and lay my gloveless fingers on the desk I lay 
my head on my hands and with my right hand I idly roll a pencil up 
and down the desk over my drawings with Toothless. I've rolled the 
pencil up and down the desk for about ten minutes when cracking 
catches my attention. 

I lift my head up and see my dad's head poke through the door. I jump 
up a wave of dizziness hitting me I stare at my finger less gloves 
and shove the drawings of Toothless into a corner and close my 
notebook. "Dad! You're back!" I say and he starts to squeeze into the 
small room. "Uh, Gobbers not here, he's at the great hall." I tell 
him dad nods and finally shoves his body into the room. 

"I know, I was looking for you." He says and stares at me. I look up 
at him in shock, "You-you were?" I ask. I could only remember a few 
times he was actually looking for me. Chief duties were always at the 
top of his list, instead of me. He nods, "You've been keeping 
secrets." He says. 

My brain flashes back to the forge a few days ago when I had left ice 
everywhere and Asher had probably seen it and told him! What if they 
killed me! Or worse what if he had found out about Toothless, "I-I 
have?" I ask my voice quiet. 

"Just how long do you think you could hide it from me?" He asks. I 
look at the man and my hands grip the side of the desk to keep me 
upright, "I-I, I don't know what you're talking ab-" 

"Nothing happens on this island without me hearing about it, so let's 
talk about that dragon." He says. My weight falls onto my hands and I 
watch in horror as frost starts to spread up the table looking back 
at dad words start falling out of my mouth, "Dad, I am so sorry! I 
was going to tell you, I just didn't know how I could-" I stop and 
look up at him when he laughs. 

I take my chance and grab a spare piece of cloth from the floor and 
toss it onto the desk covering the frost. His head snaps down and he 
gives me a large smile, "Oh I've been hoping for this!" He booms and 



I cringe at his loud voice, "You were hoping I would train a dr-" He 
interrupts me again, "And just wait till you spill a Nadders guts for 
the first time or mount your first Gronckle head on a spear? Oh what 
a feeling!" I let out a breath of relief through my nose and I look 
up at him, it was not about Toothless he was safe. 

He playfully punches me on the arm and I topple backwards. My hands 
grab the edge of the desk and there's a windy sound as ice forms on 
the edge. I gasp and pull the cloth over it, dad completely oblivious 
to just what happened continues to rant, "Oh you really had me going 
there Iyn, all those years of the worst Viking Berk has ever seen!" 

He says . 

Ouch . 

Ouch . 

_Ouch ._ 

"It was rough, I almost gave up on you but all this time you we're 
holding out on me!" He yells. I was lying though! My lies we're so 
deep I was bound to drown very, very soon. He finally snaps his gaze 
to me, "With you doing so well in the ring, we finally have something 
to talk about." He says. 

He scoots closer on the chair and looks at me a happy expression on 
his face. I look at him awkwardly, and fold my arms, he looks back 
and seems to remember something, "Oh, I brought you something." He 
says. I stare at him curiously, I can't remember any time he has 
given me a gift, he was always too busy for Snoggletog and hardly 
remembered my birthday and when he did it was just a "Happy birthday 
Iyn." 

He pulls out a helmet and hands it to me. I take it from his hands 
and my fingers brush against his palms. He stares at his palms then 
at my hands, "Thanks, " I breathe and I hold the helmet in my hands, 
"Your mother would have wanted you to have it." He says still staring 
at me fingers, "It's half of her breastplate." He adds. I pull my 
hand away and put the helmet on the desk, "Oh," I voice. Dad looks at 
me, "Are you cold Iyn?" He asks. I look up at him surprised by the 
question, "Hmm? No." I say and look at the helmet, he looks at my 
fingers again before he smiles at me, "Wear the helmet proudly, you 
deserve it. You've held up your end of the deal." I stop bouncing my 
fingers back and forth from where they we're folded across my chest 
and I look up at him my lips tightening to a line. 

If only you knewa€ | . . 

I look up at him and stretch out my arms a fake yawn eliminating from 
my lips, "I should probably head to bed." I say. He stands, "Yeah, 
urn, good talk." He says awkwardly, I nod, "See you back at the house, 
thanks for the-the breast-hat." I say. He nods and squeezes out of 
the backroom. There we're several crashes and I assume he ran into 
the things hanging from the ceiling. Gobber loved seeing how many 
tall Vikings he could get to run into them. 

I sigh and pull of the cloth from the ice I wave my hand and the ice 
bursts to snowflakes. I stare at the door exhaustion from the fire 
feeling me. I sit on the ground my knees stiff, snow starts falling 
softly in the small room and I lean my head against the wall. 



Oh if only you knew. 


12. Asher Goes For A Spin 

* * A/N Hey guys! Long day! Here is chapter 12 and chapter 13 will also 
be posted also today sometime. ** 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing!** 

Two days later, I woke up and sat up in my bed and stare at the 
helmet was hanging on the end of my bed post and I sigh. Today was 
the day the elder decides who was going to murder the Monstrous 
Nightmare . 

I swing my legs over the side of my bed and pull on my gloves, before 
I pull my hair back into a braid. I put on the helmet and then grab 
the axe that I repaired sometime within the last three weeks and walk 
down the stairs. The house is empty and I'm not surprised. Dad even 
if he was on the island was hardly ever at the house. 

I swing pull open the door feeling to nervous to eat anything and 
close it behind me. It's a cloudy day and there is no sun peaking 
through the clouds anywhere. I walk down the porch and start the walk 
to the arena. 

I had seen Toothless within the last two days, he was now over 
protective and was using little to no fire around me, the twins, 
Snotlout, and Fishlegs rush up to me. Fishlegs looks at me, "Are you 
nervous?" She asks. I shook my head no and Ruffnut grins, "She's a 
dragon conquer." Ruffnut says and puts an arm around my shoulder in a 
sisterly way, "See, now we can adopt her into the Thorston house, 
because she is not afraid." Ruffnut says and releases me. 

I pick up the pace a little and everyone easily catches up with me. 
Tuffnut is quiet for a moment, "...Okay, but her adoption better have 
fire involved." He warns. I shake my head at the thought of fire and 
a shiver runs down my stiff spine. "Or, she'll get trampled by 
Asher." Snotlout says. Ruffnut shoots her a look and Snotlout raises 
her arms defensively. "What?" She asks. 

I look up and breath a sigh of relief as I see we had reached the 
arena. Not like having people talk about you well you we're right 
there wasn't fun buta€ | .It was like they we're talking through 
you . 

I step into the arena and see that the village is starting to crowd 
around it. Asher is already there shield and axe in hand. He shoots 
me a furious glare before he stares ahead. I pick up a shield and 
Snotlout, the twins and Fishlegs all do likewise. This was a compiten 
of last Viking standing, it really wasn't it was just last person 
still with a shield. 

I look around at the arena, small walls had been set up, you could 
jump over them and hide behind them. Handy. 

Gobber strides into the arena and nods at all of us. "You have come 
far from day one." He says and then looks at the twins, "..Most of 
you have come far." He looks at Asher who was standing next to me and 



looked like within the next to seconds he might whirl his axe around 
and behead me. 


I wasn't sure what I had done wrong but Asher just seems to hate me. 
Gobber looks up at where the elder, Gothi and dad are standing side 
by side. "Well I'm not one for formal speaking so, who's ready?" He 
asks. Fishlegs raises her hand, "I think I would like more ti-" "Not 
a question Fishlegs." Gobber interrupts. He slams his hand down on 
the lever and the Gronckle comes flying out. 

Fishlegs jumps and Asher tenses. I lift up my shield and then it 
fires, the blast hits the twins shields, "Ruff, Tuff out." Gobber 
says the two Thorsten's grumpily walk over the side. I run across the 
arena and smash my back into the wall. 

My helmet tilts on my head and I can hardly see from my right eye. 
Asher pushes his back into the wall I was hiding behind and he slams 
his hand down on my shield, "Stay out my way, dainty. I'm winning 
this thing." He says and stands. I shake my head softly, "Please, do 
so if you can." I say and Asher sends me a glare. He jumps away and I 
see the Gronckle up ahead. I didn't want to win but Asher was driving 
me crazy. I quietly walk over to a wall and drop my shield and axe 
the Gronckle looks at me and I reach over and scratch its neck the 
Gronckle falls asleep at my feet. 

Asher stops his run to it and looks at me disbelief written clearly 
on his face. Then he closes his gaping jaw and starts to swing his 
axe around, "NO! Son of half troll mutton eating-" I tune his rant 
out and look at Gobber, "So later!" I tell him and start to walk off. 
Gobber grabs the back of my shirt and drags me back, "Not so fast." 

He says. 

I give an annoyed sigh and look outside of the arena we're Toothless 
was waiting for me. "I kind of need to do somethi-" Asher shoves his 
axe onto my throat and I back up, "What! You need to do what?" He 
demands. "Quiet down. "Dad says. Asher pulls his axe away and stands a 
few feet away from me. 

"The elder has decided." Stoick says. Gobber lifts his hook above 
Asher's head and I look up hopefully the elder shakes her head and 
Gobber puts his hand over my head. The elder shakes her head and 
points her finger at me. 

I kick the ground with my foot and if looks could kill of off Asher's 
problems would be solved. He shoots me a death glare and Gobber gives 
a shout of celebration. "Oh! You've done it Iyn you get to kill the 
dragon!" He yells Fishlegs picks me up on her shoulder and I wave a 
gloved hand in mock celebration. "Oh! Yes! I am so-" 

"-Leaving! We're leaving! We'll go north and find somewhere cold." I 
say as I walk into the cove. I sigh and toss my pack onto the ground, 
I had packed only essentials, I look at my gloved fingers and let out 
a breath of irritation through my nose as I start peeling off my 
gloves when a metal against stone sound rings through the air. My 
head snaps up and my fingers rip away from the gloves. 

I jump back and look to see Asher perched on the rock cross 
legged. "What the-" I shriek. I stop and take in a breath. "Asher! 

What are you doing here?" I demand and look behind him, when I don't 
see Toothless I pull my gaze back to Toothless. He fingers the end of 



"I 


the blade before he drops the rock he was using to sharpen it. He 
drops down from the rock and his feet hit the ground with a thud, 
want to know what's going on." He says and tosses the axe to his 
right hand. I watch it spin through the air. 

He stalks up to me, "No one just magically stops being useless, and 
hopeless at everything and jumps to the top." He says and glares at 
me, "Especially you." I back away from him and put a hand on my hip, 
"Are you saying that I'm-" I start he shifts his hand and the axe 
twirls in his hand, "Start talking." He interrupts. 

He looks me in the eye, "Are you training with someone." He asks, I 
raise an eyebrow and look him in the eye, "You really think someone 
would train me?" I question. He shakes his head, and lifts up a part 
out my flight vest, "It better not involve this." He says and releases 
it, "Hey! "This" is something that I made!" I say Asher rolls his 
eyes, "Because that looks really bad." He adds. I glare at him and he 
lifts up my hand and holds it by the wrist, "Or this." He says and 
looks at the gloves he smirks. 

A branch snaps nearby and Asher shoves me to the ground and turns 
around and I jump to my feet. Toothless would only wait so 
longa€ | 

"Um, you're right! You're right! I'm through with the lies!" I say 
and race up to him he turns to look at me but his attention is still 
partly on the other side of the cove. "I've been makinga€ | .Outfits!" 

I say and Asher raises and eyebrow. "You got me! Drag me back." I 
demand and grab his hand and try desperately to get his attention 
back on me. "It's time I started going public- OW ! " I yell as he 
twists my arm out of place. "Why would you do that!" I demand. Asher 
kicks me to the ground and I hold my injured arm to my chest. He 
looks down at me, "That's for the lies." He says and drops the end of 
his axe on my stomach. I let out a pained yelp and Asher glares, "And 
that's for everything else." He hisses. 

A low growl echoes through the cove, "Oh, no." I moan. I stood and 
Toothless breaks through the trees Asher gasps, "Get down!" He yells 
and pulls me to the ground with him. He grabs his axe, "Run! RUN!" He 
yells . 

Toothless comes running at us and I watch as Asher prepares to swing 
his axe. I jump to my feet and I rip the axe from his grasp mid 
swing. It lands a few feet away and I look at Toothless, all teeth 
are showing and he's growling lowly. He glances at me and I hold out 
my hands in between the Viking and the dragon, preventing them from 
killing each other. 

"He's a friend." I say and Toothless clearly disagrees. He wraps his 
tail around my feet and I look at Asher he seems frozen in place by 
shock, I glare at Asher, "You scared him." I say, even though both 
Toothless and I know that Toothless was not scared but was angry at 
the boy. Asher snaps out of his shock, "I scared him! Who is him?" 

I cringe., "Asher, Toothless, Toothless Asher." I say Toothless 
growls and Asher backs up shaking his head, and whirled around 
breaking into a run. I look at his retreating back and then at the 
dragon who was glaring daggers at Asher's retreating back. I look at 
my wrist and see it's red and swollen. Biting my lip I pop the bones 
in the wrist back into place. I hiss at the pain and Asher pulls 



himself up and over the cove wall. 


"Duh, duh, duh we're dead." I groan Toothless shakes his head back 
and in a good riddance way. He turns around and I whip around, "Whoa, 
whoa, wait! Where do you think you're going!" I demand. Toothless 
looks at me, I bite my lip harder, "Toothless we have to go after 
Asher!" I say and rush over to the dragon. Toothless growls when I 
mention Asher. 

I shake my head softly and Toothless lets out a breath through his 
nose and leans down so I can mount him. I jump onto his back and for 
the first time ride him with gloves. The handles are a little 
slippery and Toothless jumps into the air and I click the tail fin 

not checking to see if I had done the right position. I knew it 

was . 

Toothless flies over the forest and glides over it for about a minute 
before I see Asher racing through the woods looking around him. Why 
he didn't look up was beyond me but Toothless dives down and grabs 
Asher's arm. "Ahh! Oh great Odin's ghost! THIS IS IT!" Asher drops 
him on a tree branch before taking the top of the tree and pulling it 
over so Asher his hanging over just ground. Asher shoots a glare in 
my direction, "Haedryin! Get me down from here!" Asher demands. 

I look at him, "You have to give me a chance to explain!" I argue. 

Asher shifts on the branch, "I am not listening to ANYTHING you have 

to say!" He shouts and starts to pull himself up the branch, "You 
lying cheater!" He yells and manages to get to the top of the 
branch . 

Toothless glares at him and releases the branch and grabs Asher so 
fast I'm nearly thrown out of the saddle. Toothless flies over the 
ocean before he drops Asher . "TOOTHLESS ! " I yell in shock and watch as 
Asher plummets. Toothless waits about two seconds before he dives 
after the boy, "OKAY! I WILL LISTEN!" Asher shouts. Toothless grabs 
him from the air and then flies over to a sea stack and drops Asher 
before he lands. Asher looks at me his eyes wide with fright and he 
looks down to see the ocean far below us. I don't say anything but 
hold out a hand to Asher. Asher stares at it for a second before he 
takes it and climbs onto Toothless' back. 

Toothless growls at him and Asher backs away from me as much as 
possible, "Okay, I'm on. Take me back to Berk." Asher commands and I 
pat Toothless head, "Okay, Toothless back to Berk." I then look at 
Asher's stormy face. "Slowly." I add. Toothless spreads out his wings 
and I look back at Asher who had gone white with fear. "See? Nothing 
to worry abo-" I don't finish my sentence as Toothless shoots off 
into the air. 

Asher lets out a long yell before he wraps his arms around my waist 
and buries his head into my back. "Toothless!" I yell. "You already 
got your revenge!" I shout. Toothless ignores me and proceeds to do 
several spins in the air. "Sorry he's not usually like this!" I tell 
Asher and Toothless drops and smashes into the ocean. Water clings to 
me and freezes instantly. He flies up and I bite my lip in 
irritation. "Thank you for nothing, you useless reptile." 

"Okay! I am sorry! I am sorry!" Asher yells, "Please just get me off 
of this thing." He begs.. Toothless stops his flight of death and 
snaps his wings open. We fly up and I can see the setting sun. I look 



back at Asher, "You can let me go now." I say. His head snaps up and 
he watches as we fly into the clouds. He releases his death grip 
around my waist and raises both hands into the clouds. I lift up a 
gloved hand and run it through a cloud watching as small sparkles of 
snow trail after my fingers. 

Asher doesn't notice and we fly up above the clouds and the aurora 
borealis feels the air. I watch the lights dance for a little and the 
sun finally sets and it grows pitch black quickly. Ashers arms wrap 
around my waist again and his chin falls on my shoulder. Normally I 
would be worried about Asher getting covered in ice but when ever I 
was with Toothless, I could control the magic. 

Asher's head pulls up, "Alright, I admit it, this is pretty cool." He 
says, I nod and look back at the blond, "It's amazing." I say. He nods 
and pats Toothless' side, "He's amazing." Asher adds. I nod my head 
and Asher looks at me, "So what now?" He asks. I look back at him, 
"What do you-" 

"Iyn, your final exam is tomorrow!" He says and I sigh and then adds, 
"You know you're going to have to kill a dragon. " He reminds me and 
says kill a dragon in a barley a hiss. Toothless ears perk up and I 
look back at Asher, "Yeah, I already have a lot on my mind now. Don't 
remind me." I tell him he snaps his mouth shut. Toothless hisses and 
I can feel the panic radiating off of him and I realize that our care 
free flight has come to an abrupt end. 


13. Dragons Den 

* * A/N Guys! I am so sorry! This was supposed to be posted on Saturday 
but our Wi-fi died! Oh it was frustrating. On a side note, I broke my 
toe. I was unplugging my I-pod charger from a out lit under my desk 
and slammed my toe on the desk, it was . . . displeasurible . Sorry for 
the short chapter, today, the internet is being really, really slow 
and I am tied of fighting it to my last breath. ** 

**And just so you all know, my profile pic. Is Haedryin. Sometime 

soonly I will link the my Pinterest board for this story to here. 

* * 


Toothless takes a hard right suddenly and I let out a gasp of 
surprise, "Toothless what's happening?" I ask. He doesn't even seem to 
notice my voice as he flies into a valley of dragons in the sky. "Get 
down!" I hiss to Asher and lean down as far as I can on the saddle. 
Asher leans down and I watch as a Zibbleback and a Monstrous 
Nightmare fly in close to us. 

Every dragon was carrying some sort of animal in it's claws, "What's 
going on?" Asher asks. I shake my head and look back at him, "I don't 
know." I whisper. Asher looks around us, "It looks like their hauling 
in their kill." He says and I reach out a hand to Toothless' head, 
"Toothless you got to get us out of here, bud." I whisper. Toothless 
shakes my hand off and I look up around me in fear. 

I knew Toothless wouldn't let anything happen to us . . . okay . . .me, 
AsheraG | .He might let Asher get eaten. A Zibbleback gave me and Asher 
a stare and Toothless dives suddenly and I let out a cry of surprise. 
I duck my head into Toothless' neck and look at the handles. They 
we're frozen with several coats of ice and I wonder what would have 



happened had I not been wearing gloves. 


When I pull my head up gasp, in front of us was a huge volcano. It 
was hissing and Toothless dives into a cave that was an opening. When 
he reaches inside there are thousands of dragons lined along the 
wall. I look down as Toothless soars over a large hole in the cave 
it's filled with red mist and I can't help but wonder what it's 
hiding . 

He lands on an overhand and I look at the red mist, my eyes 
wide, "Well it's satisfying to know all our food has got dumped down a 
hole." I state. Asher takes in a sharp breath as a dragon flies past 
us dropping a sheep into the hole, "They're not eating any of it." 
Asher notes. We both watch as a single Gronckle flies over the hole. 
It drops a small fish out of it's mouth and then scratches the side 
of it's head. 

A huge head snaps up and eats the Gronckle. I gasp and and pull back 
Asher's arms tighten around me in fear. "What. Is. That?" Asher 
breathes. All of the other dragons back up into their hideouts and 
the head descends slowly before all three eyes on the side of the 
head snap to us. "Toothless, we need to leave." I say. Toothless nods 
his head and takes off into the air. 

The sudden movement surprises me and my hands slip off of the ice 
coated handles. I fall backward and out of Asher's grip. "TOOTHLESS!" 
I shriek and fall backwards. Asher's hand snaps out and grabs my 
wrist. Toothless flies up and I look back at the tail and my legs 
dangle uselessly. I jerk and I watch in horror as my glove slips off 
of my hand Asher looks at the glove a terrified expression on his 
face . 

I fall. 

I look as Toothless' head spins around and my back slams into 
something. I look around and see I had landed on a Zibbleback. It 
flies up to Toothless and I jump from the neck and onto to Toothless 
back I slam my foots into the stirrup and click it. 

The huge dragon head snaps up at us and Toothless soars upwards and 
the Zibbleback that had saved my life is grabbed from the air and 
into the dragon's mouth. Toothless flies up to the top of the Volcano 
and then out of it. 

I'm breathless and Asher grabs my waist again and put the glove on my 
lap. I'm shaking with fear and Asher holds me tighter. I take in a 
few shaky breaths. He doesn't comment just holds my shaking 
body . 

Toothless flies faster than I had ever seen him fly before, and 
before we reach the cove I pull away from Asher and look back at the 
boy. When we land, Asher jumps of off Toothless and looks at me, "It 
totally makes sense." He says and stares at me, "It's like a giant 
beehive their the workers and that's their queen." He says and turns, 
"Let's find your dad." He says and starts to rush off. I jump off of 
Toothless and rush up to him and grab his shoulder with my gloved and 
he turns around, "No! Asher we have to think this through." I say and 
look back at Toothless, "They'll kill Toothless." I add. 

Asher looks at me and I walk back to Toothless while he spoke. 



"Haedryin, we just found the _Dragon's_ _Nest._ The thing we've been 
searching for sense Vikings first sailed here and you want to keep it 
a secret?" He demands. I don't answer and he adds, "To protect your 
pet dragon are you serious!" He demands. I turn to him, "Yes." I say 
with firm determination. 

I look at the ground as he makes no comment. I sigh and then look up 
to see as his face softens, "Okay, so what do we do?" He asks. I sigh 
and fiddle with the straps on my flight vest. I look up at Asher and 
his blue eyes are focused on me, waiting for an answer. "Just give me 
until tomorrow. I'll think of something." I tell him. 

I stick on my glove that I'd been holding tightly in my hand and 
Asher watches my fingers. Asher snaps his gaze away from my hand and 
his mouth opens as if he wanted to ask a question, but closes it. 
"Ok." He says. I look up at him, "Ok?" I repeat. He punches me on the 
arm and I grab my arm and wince. "What! What was that for?" I demand. 
He grins. "Thats for kidnapping me." He says and then adds, "And for 
dropping me out of the sky." 

I give him a deadpan look and look back at Toothless, he rolls his 
emerald green eyes and continues drinking water from the pond, "It 
was him." I say and point a finger and Toothless. Asher rolls his 
eyes and brushes his bangs away from his eyes. He grabs the front of 
my shirt and pull me to him he kisses my cheek and pulls away. "And 
that's for every moment after that." He says and I stare at him in 
shock . 

He pulls my arm up and kisses my gloved hand and grins at me, "You 
truly are a princess." He says and turns around. He picks up his axe 
and with one last glance at me he races out of the cove. 

I watch his retreating back and my face breaks off into a smile, 
princess. I had been teased with that title for years and now he was 
using as if it held the most honor and respect one could offer. 
Toothless comes up behind me and purrs. I jump and look at him, he 
gives me a lopsided grin and with his eyes twinkling he looks me in 
the eye. I snap out of my blissful daze and look at him, "I-uh, What 
are you looking at?"I demand. 

He looks away from me and sniffs my hands and looks up at me clearly 
disliking my gloves still on my hands. I pat his head and sigh, "Why 
do you not even like me to wear these?" I demand and look at him. 
Toothless sniffs the glove again and doesn't even look at me. I pull 
my hand away from him and look at the saddle. The handles had so much 
ice on them I was amazed Asher hadn't noticed anything. 

I wave a hand and the ice bursts into small snowflakes. I couldn't be 
restrained. I realized and stared down at my fingers, the gloves 
weren't working! 

No gloves nor person could control the curse. 


14. The Kill Ring 

* * A/N Hey guys! Wow to updates with in four hours! I have been so 
excited to write this!** 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing!** 



I woke up the next day and I was so nervous for the final exam that I 
couldn't eat anything. I kept leaving trails of ice everywhere and my 
room was winter wonderland. I was lucky dad wasn't home or I would 
have some difficult questions to answer. 

I grab the helmet from off my desk and ice frosts over the top of it. 
Biting my lip in annoyance I wave my gloved hand and the ice flies 
off to join to the past ankle deep snow covering my floor. Snow. It 
had to be snow. I couldn't have had tropical magic? 

I walk down the stairs and hear the creaking that the ice makes as it 

forms under my feet. For some reason I could not control my powers 
today. I would have had better luck trying to convince the Outcasts 
to join in a peace treaty with us. Or Gobber to willingly take a 
bath . 

I turn around and see the stairs covered in pointy dark purple ice. 
Purple? Thats new. I bite my lip and put the helmet down as I lift 
both my hands up. The ice follows my fingers and lifts into the air. 

I pull my hands apart and the ice bursts into a flurry of small 

snowflakes that melt when they touch the floor. I look down at the 

purple stained edges of my shirt and then at the dark blue above 
it . 

I was walking around wearing the colors of my magic, I had been for 
years and know one had noticed. I pick up the helmet pull my gloves 
up my hands more and open the door. My stomach is having an acrobatic 
competition as it continuously does cartwheels and backflips as I 
walk . 

I can see the arena before I run into any villagers. Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut race up to excitement written across their faces as though it 
was Snoggletog morning. Ruffnut smiled at me, "Aren't you completely 
excited?" She asks. I shift my grip on the helmet and look at the 
girl, forcing a happy smile I nod, "Of course." I lie. 

Ruffnut punches my shoulder and I wince as she had punched exactly 
the same arm and place Asher had last night. Ruffnut doesn't notice 
and continuous and starts to argue with her brother. 

Fishlegs runs up to us and the girl looks at me and gives a large 
happy smile, "Wow, you are so brave." She says and then looks at my 
gloved hands, even though I knew the gloves would do nothing now, it 
made me feel better. "I mean, fighting a Monstrous Nightmare with 
gloves on!" She says her voice rising. She starts to spit out 
"helpful" tips to me and I tune her out but smile and nod at her 
every once and awhile. 

Snotlout came up to us arms folded across her chest in a smug manner. 
"My baby cuz has this." She says and I don't even glare at her for 
the nickname. I often did, but my brain was so far away from reality. 
Snotlout looks at the twins and jumps into their argument taking 
Tuffnut 's side as they argued about what weapon was better. 

I smack into something and I draw away and me and my small entourage 
stops in surprise. I backup and nearly groan of all the people to run 
into it had to be Mildew. The old man looks down and me his crooked 
teeth turning into a smile, I stare at the old man as if he had gone 
mad, I can't remember any time he had smiled at me, or at all. 



"Ah Haedryin!" He says and his bony fingers shift on his staff. "Just 
the girl I wanted to see." He adds and I look up at him drawing my 
arms to my chest helmet still under my arm, "I-I am?" I ask. He nods, 
"Don't mess this up, like you do with everything else." He says. His 
smile falls and he sends me a harsh glare before he walks off the 
arena his sheep under his arm. 

I continue forward and I jump when Ruffnut puts a hand around my 
shoulder, "Iyn, he's just jealous that he can't fight it, besides you 
won't mess this up." She assures. I shrug her hand off and walk 
faster making no comment. 

When I reach the arena Fishlegs, Snotlout and the twins part from me 
to go find a "good spot" as they had phrased it. I walk over to the 
gate and hold the helmet under my hand as more people gather they 
begin to chant my name, "Iyn! Iyn!" 

I wait about five minutes before I hear dads booming voice, "Well I 
can show my face in public again!" He says, laughter rippled through 
the crowd and I look down at my gloves and then at the helmet 
sparkling with frost. I bite my lip and he continues, "If somebody 
had told me that in a few short weeks Iyn would go from being... well 
Iyn-" I cringe, and as fresh layer of frost spreads on the helmet, 
"-To placing first in dragon training! Well I would have tied him to 
a mast and shipped him off to Alvin for fear he'd gone mad!" The 
crowd roars with laughter and I bite my lip harder. 

"And you know it! But here we are, and no one's more surprised or 
more proud than I am." He says. I sigh and wave the frost away and 
watch as the snowflakes fall onto the ground. I hear his final words, 
"Today my girl, becomes a Viking! Today she becomes one of us!" He 
yells, the crowd cheers. No, I'm not. I promise in my head. 

I stare at the ring, it was empty except a weapons rack standing 
towards the side, I sincerely hoped it had more than hammers and long 
swords . 

"Be careful with that dragon." Asher says behind me startling me, but 
I don't jump, I don't even look back at him, "It's not the dragon I'm 
worried about." I admit and watch dad as he weaves his way through 
the crowd. Asher puts a hand on my shoulder and I let out a surprised 
yelp, "Sorry, " He says and removes his hand, "What are you going to 
do?" Asher asks. 

What am I going to do? 

"Put an end to this. There's been too many deaths, too much war. I 
have to try." I say I slowly turn to Asher, "Asher, if 
somethinga€ | .goes wrong, just make sure they don't find Toothless." I 
say Asher looks at me his blue eyes widening, "I will." He promises. 

I look at the boy and then down at my hands, "Asher, can I tell you 
something?" I ask and look down at my fingers hardly believing I was 
going to tell a boy who hated me yesterday about my magic. 

Asher nods and I keep eye contact with him, "I have ice p-" I'm cut 
off as Gobber strides into the small opening, he looks at Asher who 
was not trying to take my head off but standing calmly even 
supportively next to me. Raising an eyebrow at this he turns to me, 
"Knock him dead, Iyn." Gobber says. I nod and put my helmet on my 



head. I look back at Asher as the gate slams shut. 


I look around me at all the Vikings who we're watching me. I walk 
over to the weapons rack and breathe a sigh of relief as I see 
there's more than hammers and swords. I stare at the weapons for a 
second before I pluck the smallest dagger off from the board. I hear 
my dad's quiet but firm voice, "I would have gone for the hammer." 

I grab a shield from the rack and then slowly release the breath I 
had been holding. I don't make eye contact with anyone, "I'm ready." 

I say. I wasn't not at all, but no one was going to forever as I 
would never be ready. 

The gate slowly creaks open and then as soon as the restraint was 
gone it burst open and a Monstrous Nightmare in full fury bursts from 
the cage. Lighten aflame I want to kick myself. Fire, Monstrous 
Nightmares could set themselves on fire. 

It roars and then jumps onto the chain enclosure and shot fire, the 
Vikings dodged as though it was a perfectly normal thing and I guess 
it was. It turns and then it sees me. It slowly lowers itself to the 
ground and the flame dies down. Terror is pulsing through me as it 
slowly advances at me . I slowly back away and drop the dagger it 
clatters against the ground ice covering the handle. I drop the 
shield and frost is covering the back. If anyone wasn't paying 
attention to just me my secret was going to be out before the end of 
this . 

Murmurs of confusion rang through the crowd. I slowly outstretch my 
hands to the Nightmare an offering of peace between us. It opens its 
jaws and it's hot breath pours onto me, "Hey, it's okay." I say 
gently and the Nightmare follows my hands and curiosity feels it's 
eyes, "It's okay." I sooth. The Nightmare gaze shifts to my head and 
I realize what's it's staring at. My helmet. 

I slowly reach up my hands making sure the Nightmare can track every 
movement I make as I lift the helmet from off my head, it was a sign 
that I was a Viking, everything I had ever wanted, laid on my head. 
But I would die to keep Toothless alive and I would never kill a 
dragon. There was no point of return. 

I toss the helmet to the side and look the dragon straight in the 
eyes, "I'm not one of them." 

The Nightmare looks at me respect in it's eyes, gasps filled the air. 
I stare at the Nightmare, "Stop the fight." Dad's voice says, 
dangerously calm. 

I look up at him, "No!" I beg, " I need you all to see this." I say 
and put my hand over the Nightmares snout. "We don't have to kill 
them, they aren't what we think they are!" I say and look up around 
me gasps of shock rang up, "I said, STOP THE FIGHT!" Dad yells and 
slams his hammer down on the chain ceiling. 

The sound echoes in the air and the Nightmares eyes narrow and it 
snaps at me fire spitting out of it's mouth. The fire lands on my 
gloved hand and I gasp as the glove catches fire. The Nightmare snaps 
at me and I rip of the glove and the fire jumps from one glove to the 
other. I rip both of them off and race across the arena as the 
Nightmare sends a wave of fire at me 



I let out a scream of fear and race across the arena. "HAEDRIYN ! " 
Asher shouts. I don't look at him but run, I look at the weapons rack 
and race toward it and can hear the Nightmare chase after me. I gasp 
and try to pick up a shield but the Nightmare smashes the board and 
glares at me "No," I breathe the Nightmare opens it's mouth and I 
raise my arms up to cover my head. The fire's sent out and I gasp and 
look up in shock when it doesn't hit me. 

I look up at see a wall of ice blocking me from the dragon. I look at 
it in surprise and the Nightmare roars in fury and smashes the ice 
beneath its claw. I gasp and jump away and race across the arena. The 
Nightmare chases after me and I send a wave of ice at it, breaking 
through it much like it had done the first it continues to chase me 
until a hammer whacks it in the face. 

I whirl around and look at Asher standing next the ice covered 
smashed weapon rack a furious sent at the Monstrous Nightmare's 
direction. The Nightmare furious, turns and looks at Asher, turning 
to him starts to chase after the teen. I gasp and slam wave my hand 
and a small ice patch is formed under the Nightmare's claw and it 
slips. Asher looks up at me and then I hear dads voice ring through 
the arena, "This way!" He yells. 

I turn and see that he had opened the gate and I ran for it, Asher 
makes it but the Nightmare recovered from the slip sends fire at the 
wall and I stop and slide, onto my side. My feet my boots smashing 
against the wall. Ice shoots up the wall, pointing out in large 
spikes I jump to my feet and run across the arena but slip. I land on 
my back and look back to see that I had slipped on the ice I had put 
there to save Asher. 

The Nightmares claw smashes on top of me and ice cracks under it. It 
looks at me a glare of death in it's eyes. I struggle under the claw 
and reach my hand out, the slightly burned palm slams into the ground 
and ice spreads across the entire arena. 

There a whistling noise and I jerk my head left as I realize I 
recognize it. The sound the building up of a plasma blast. A blast 
smashes into the chain ceiling and Toothless jumps onto the Nightmare 
forcing the dragon's claws off of me. I roll away on the ice floor as 
the Nightmare had a new appoint to face. Toothless. Thick smoke 
filled the air but Toothless pushes the Nightmare into a clear part, 
there we're sharp gasps and I heard Gobber's shocked voice, "Night 
Fury, " 

The Nightmare jumps onto Toothless and Toothless kicks it away. 
Toothless rolls to his feet and I'm surprised by how much balance he 
has on the ice floor the Nightmare was sliding and slipping 
everywhere. Toothless roars at it and stand in front of me as I half 
sit up gasping for breath. Toothless prevents the Nightmare from even 
coming close to me. With a final roar from Toothless the Nightmare 
gives into defeat. 

I let out a few shaky breaths before I scramble to my feet and run 
over to Toothless every step I take the ice getting thicker. I reach 
my dragon and Vikings start pouring into the arena. "Toothless go!" I 
tell him and push at his head. He shakes head in a firm no and he 
doesn't move, "Get out of here!" I plead. I look up and see Asher 
staring at me shocked, my dad looks at the ice and the snow starting 



to fall before he picks up an axe and starts to run at us. 

"No dad! He won't hurt you!" I promise. He doesn't listen and 
Toothless looks around us at the advancing Vikings, deciding they 
we're foes and not friends he starts to fight them, he races forward 
and jumps onto dad, they slide slightly from the ice and dad tries to 
shove Toothless off. "Toothless stop!" I beg. 

Toothless doesn't seem to hear me and opens his mouth and I hear the 
whistling sound of a plasma blast. "No," I breathe. I look at my 
dragon and Toothless stares down at dad, "NO!" I yell and Toothless 
closes his mouth and looks at me his pupils widening. I feel my heart 
sink as he holds confusion in his eyes. 

"GET IT!" A Viking yells. All the Vikings race across the ice floor 
as best they can and jump on Toothless shoving him of off their 
chief. I look at them, "oh, no, no no. Please!" I cry. They ignore me 
and I start to race forward and raise my hands and freeze some of the 
Vikings in place, movement catches my eye and I look to see Asher 
running to the arena slightly slipping on the ice. 

Asher grabs me and pulls my arms behind me as he drags me back. 
"Haedryin, stop." He hisses. He drags me back and I struggle in his 
grip as I try get back to Toothless, "Let me go!" I hiss and Asher 
holds me back tighter. "Please! Just don't hurt him!" I beg and stop 
my useless struggling against Asher's grip. 

Dad staggers to his feet and looks at the frozen Vikings and then 
shoots me a glare. I go limp in Asher's grip as I look around me as I 
stare at the frozen Vikings and look down at my hands in shock, "What 
have I done?" I whisper. 

Barch hands dad and axe and dad turns his attention to Toothless. I 
glance at my dragon and I wave my hands and the ice surrounding the 
Vikings it explodes into swirl of snowflakes. Dad shoves the axe into 
Barch ' s hand and looks at Toothless, "Put it with the others." He 
commands. He storms up to me and Asher release me from his grip. I 
fall to my knees and stare at Toothless as he is dragged away, dad 
grabs my arm and pulls me to my feet and starts to drag me away but 
my eyes remain locked to Toothless' his eyes saying only one thing, I 
trust you. 

* * A/N Hey I wanted to throw this out, for the guest and one of my 
most persistent reviewers MMM, so I was not going to have Iyn freeze 
Vikings but then you posted that review asking if she was going to 
freeze Vikings and run away, so I added in for you, that she freezes 
Vikings . * * 

**:) Thank you for your reviews MMM!** 


15. Knee Deep In Lies 

* * A/N Hello! I've been wanting to write Asher and Haedryins 
conversation on the cliff edge sense I started writing this so, YAY ! 
And to you guys! Free virtual milk and cookies for everyone and of 
you don't like either you can take a slice of cake, and if you don't 
like that either take you may have the virtual gummy bears. 



* *Disclaimer : I own nothing but Haedryin. *pets her name well saying 
"My precious"* ** 

The Great Hall's door was thrown open and dad tosses me into it. I 
stumble and ice forms under my feet and I turn to see him. He's 
pacing in anger and he is so mad I'm surprised he hasn't burst into 
flames. He looks at the ice and angrily stares at me, "I should have 
known, I should have seen the signs." He mutters to himself. 

"Dad-" I start. 

"We had a deal!" He shouts. I run a hand through my bangs and look up 
at him, snow is falling softly in the building and he looks up at it, 
"Magic!" He shouts and looks at me, "Haedryin, sorcery?" He demands. 

I look up at him "I know we had a deal but that was beforea€ i ..oh 
it's all so messed up now." I groan. He stares at the falling snow 
and I hear the soft whirl of ice as it spreads under my feet. 

"It's not my fault!" I say and look at the ice, "I haven't been doing 
sorcery!" I say, he looks at me and then at the snow and ice around 
us, "You liar!" He says and stares at me, "What about everything in 
the ring? A trick?" He demands. I grip the edge of my long braid and 
the end of the hair freezes, "I'm sorry! I should have told you 
before now about the magic and the dragon." I say and look up at 
him. 

"Take this out on me, be mad at me, but please just don't hurt 
Toothless." I plead. He glares at me, "The dragon!? That's what 
you're worried about? Not the people you almost killed?" He shouts. I 
look up at him and tug at the end of my hair, "He was just protecting 
me! Toothless isn't dangerous!" I say his glare doesn't waver. 

"And what about _you!?"_ He asks and stares at the ice, I look at my 
frozen hair and the ice and snow all around us, "I-I didn't mean to! 

I was just trying to protect Toothless!" I say and he stops and 
whirls around, "A _dragon!_ They've killed HUNDREDS OF US-" I cut him 
off, "And we've killed THOUSANDS of them!" I yell, I look up at him 
and the hand I had been using to point out the door ice shoots out 
off it and smashes into the door creating a large crack. 

I don't look at it or pay attention, "They defend themselves that's 
all! They raid us because they have to!" I yell and "If they don't 
bring back enough food they'll be eaten themselves, there's something 
else on their island dada€ | .it's a dragon-" 

"So you've been to the nest." He interrupts and looks back at me. 
Haedryin, you are a genius. "Did I say nest?" I ask quickly. "How did 
you find it!" He demands, I look up at him and shake my head, "I 
didn't. Toothless did only a dragon can find the island." I say and 
look up at him. He glares before an idea passes on his face. He's 
going to use Toothless to find dragon island, I realize. 

He stomps to the doorway and I chase after him, "No, no no! Dad no! 
It's not what you think! You don't know what you're up against! I 
promise you won't win this one!" I say I grab his arm and pull him 
back. Ice shoots from my fingers and onto his arm, "For once in your 
life would you please just listen to me!" I plead. Dad throws me off 
his arm and I land on my back, I sit up stunned and ice shoots from 
my hand. 



Dad brushes the ice from his arm off and looks at the floor the snow 
that's falling rapidly and then at me, "You're a monster, not a 
Viking. You're not my daughter." He says and turns around. He storms 
out of the Great Hall and slams the great hall door behind him, 

"Ready the ships!" He yells. 

I watch the door and feel every ray of hope seep through me, he was 

right. I was a monster. I sit there watching the door for at least 

and hour before I stand up the blizzard of snow on the inside 
stirring up outside as well. I open the door and walk out. Ice trails 
me and I walk to the cliff side to watch them leave. Snow is falling 

at a rapid rate, not a blizzard but still heavy snowfall. 

I make it to the top and stand watching as Toothless useless 
struggles against the bonds uselessly and my heart sinks. He's lifted 
up onto the boat and the Chief looks up at me his eyes are angry, I 
slowly shake my head in warning but he looks away. 

The ships set out and I feel my heart sink even lower and the snow 
falls heaver and the ships slowly set out I look at them, thinking 
about Toothless quick but sincere promise, I trust you. 

I felt numb, I couldn't cry but I felt like doing so, I couldn't 
shout but I was angry. Just numb. 

My brain kept snapping back to everything that had happened within 
the last month. 

"Is this some kind of a joke to you?" 

"Deal?" 

"Can I get a cool Viking?" 

"You need to stop alla€ i . this . " 

"I am not listening to ANYTHING you have to say!" 

"Dainty hands." 

"The world would do so much better without you." 

"Uh, she showed up?" 

"She's never where she should be." 

"You're a monster." 

"You lying cheater!" 

"You're not my daughter." 

"Excellent performance." 

"I've never seen anyone mess up that badly." 

"It's what's inside that he can't stand." 


"I have her mess to clean up. 



"Figure out what side you on. 


"So Ice powers?" Asher asks breaking me out of my thoughts, . I sigh 
and look away my burned fingers reminding that my secret was out. I 
nod. He shakes his head, "It's a mess." He says. "You've lost 
everything, you father, you're tribe, you're best friend." He 
says . 

I stomp my foot down on the ground in frustration and frost forms. 
Asher stares at it but doesn't jump away. "Thank you for summing that 
up . " I say dryly . 

Asher frowns, "Why couldn't I have just killed that dragon when I 
found him in the woods?" I ask "I don't know the rest of us would 
have done it." Asher says. I look out at the horizon angrily, "Why 
couldn't I have told someone about it. "I ask, "It?" Asher repeats. I 
lift up a hand and for a small wave of ice in front of us, "It." tell 
him . 

He shrugs, "Why didn't you tell anyone about Toothless?" Asher asks. 

I frown and stare at the falling snow in front of us, "Why should I 
have? You would have kicked me out of the tribe." I say, Asher nods 
and is quiet for a moment, "Why didn't I kill him?" I ask again and 
stare at the horizon, Asher folds his arms across his chest, and he 
looks at me, "Why didn't you?" He asks. I look at him, "I don't know, 
I couldn't." I say and stare at the horizon. 

"That's not an answer." Asher says. Frustration boils in me and the 
snowfall picks up speed, I whirl around to him a flurry of snowflakes 
flying from my hand, "Why is this so important to you all of the 
sudden?" I demand. He looks at me a firm determination in his voice 
as he says, "Because I want to remember what you say, right now." 

I look the boy in the eye, "Oh for the love of- I was a coward, I was 
was I wouldn't kill a dragon." I say, Asher frowns, "You said 
'wouldn't' that time." He says. I snap and ice forms under my feet I 
stare Asher in the eyes, "Okay! Whatever! I'm a stupid girl who has 
magic powers! The first resident on Berk with magic powers! But even 
with that three hundred years and I am the first person who wouldn't 
kill a dragon!" I turn away from his shocked face and stare at the 
falling snow. "First to ride one though," Asher says, I lift up my 
head at his words, "So..?" Asher asks. I turn around to him, "I 
wouldn't kill him, because he look as frightened as I was." I say 
quietly, I lift up my head. 

"I looked at him, and I saw myself." I say. Asher held my gaze and 
smirks, "Magic ice powers to?" He asks, "Didn't see any of that when 
I was with him." Asher adds, I roll my eyes and sigh, "No, he doesn't 
have ice powers." I say. We both turn to the horizon and Asher whacks 
my arm. I look up at him, "What?" I demand. 

Asher looks at the sea, "Toothless is out there, waiting for you. 

What are you going to do about it?" He asks. I look out at the ocean 
and rubbing my arm say, "Eh, probably something stupid." Asher 
smiles, "Good, but you've already done that." He says and shakes his 
head softly, I look up at him an idea slowly starting to take off in 
my head, I look up at him, "Then something crazy." Asher grins, 
"That's more like it." I take off into the snow blizzard and hear 
Asher take off after me. 



Don't worry Toothless, I am coming. 


16. Battle Of The Red Death 

* * A/N Hey guys! Welcome to chapter 16. So I have gotten some requests 
to do a watching the movie fic and to be perfectly honest I have no 
idea what it is. So if you could explain I will see what I can do 
about that. ** 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing but Haedryin. She is mine.** 

I stare at the ice covered arena, and stare down at myself, I had 
changed into my flight vest. I turn as I hear footsteps. "If you're 
planning on getting eaten, I would definitely go with the Gronckle." 
Fishlegs says. Asher steps into the arena after them and gives me a 
half smile. By my request he had gathered all the other teens. I 
wasn't sure how he got them within a few feet of me, I had gone a 
little crazy after they captured Toothless. 

Ruffnut pushes her way to the front and stalks up to me sliding on 
the ice, "You we're wise to seek help from the world's most dangerous 
weapon. It's me." Ruffnut says. Snotlout shoves her away and she 
lands on the ice, it makes a cracking noise, "I love this plan!" 
Snotlout says enthusiastically. I look at him in confusion, "I 
didn't-" I start, I but stop when Tuffnut leans in close to me, 
"You're crazy." He says then whispers, "I like that." Asher pulls him 
away from the horn on his helmet and I give him a grateful look, "So 
what is the plan?" He asks. I grin and look at Ruff and Tuff who are 
lying on the ice ground and then up at Asher again. 

I lift up my hands my fingers curling with the pressure as I slowly 
start to lift up the ice Ruffnut and Tuffnut are lifted for a second 
before they fall off. The ice on the ground lifts into the air and I 
swing a hand around and gather the spikes from the walls and create a 
huge snowflake. I rip my hands apart and it bursts into tiny 
snowflakes joining the snowfall falling heavily on us. 

I wipe my hands together and look around me, Fishlegs blinks and Ruff 
and Tuff look at each other before bashing their head together in 
celebration. I look up at Asher, "Okay so who wants to go first?" I 
ask. The twins from their position hands shoot up into the air. They 
look at each other and glare, "I said it first!" Ruffnut says. 

Tuffnut rolls his eyes and pushes his sister, "No! I did!" He 
yells . 

I shoot a wave of ice in between the bickering siblings, they look at 
the ice in shock. I give a sigh, "Listen. I just got disowned, my 
greatest secret has been revealed and you to are not helping." I say. 
I shoot a glare in their direction before I grab both twins arms and 
pull them to their feet. They stare at me and I turn around and walk 
to the Zibbleback's cage. Everyone backs away slowly, "What are you 
doing?" Asher asks. 

I put a hand out to the cages handle, "Training dragons." I say. I 
slam my hand down on the lever, the gate opens and I look inside the 
Zibbleback was sitting in the corner and I walk inside and slowly 
reach out a hand to touch it. Before I can both heads look at me, 
they hiss in sync and I slowly outstretch a hand to him. The 
Zibbleback looks at the hand and then very slowly both heads reach 



down to touch it . 


I give a breath of relief and rub my hand along the dragon's heads. 
The Zibbleback purrs and I smile and my touch leaves small frost 
patterns. I lead the dragon out into the falling snow and Ruffnut and 
Tuffnuts' jaws are agape. "So I was thinking you two share him." I 
say. The twins nod and walk over to it, the Zibbleback draws away 
slightly and I put out a hand to stop it, "It's okay." I sooth. 

I grab Ruffnuts hand and place it against a head and then do the same 
with Tuffnuts' hand. The dragon leans into their touch I back away. 
When it doesn't try to murder the twins I see this as a success. I 
smile at the rest of the teens before I do the same thing to the 
Nadder and Asher, and Fishlegs and the Grockle. I walk over to the 
Monstrous Nightmares cage and take in a deep breath to calm my 
nerves . 

I open the gate and I step into the dark cell. The Nightmares eyes 
glow in the dark and he stares up at me . I lean down to his level 
where he was curled up in a ball of misery. "Hey," I whisper. The 
dragon looks at me and I smile softly before I outstrech a hand to 
it. The Nightmare watches my hand and slowly he slowly gets to his 
feet. I back away and it follows me, I lead it out into the snow that 
was thickening. 

I back up slowly and I can feel the Nightmares heavy hot breath on my 
palm. I slow to a stop and grab Snotlout's palm, "Wait ! What are you-" 
She starts her voice gaining several octaves. "Relax, It's going to 
be fine." I assure and replace her hand with mine. Snotlout's hand 
reaches out and she touches the Nightmares snote. Something I don't 
think I would ever be able to do, the dragon was to hot and I would 
be sick for days. 

I walk away and Snotlout gives a squeak of fear, "Where are you 
going!" She demands. I grin and place my hands together and watch as 
a ice rope grew in between my palms. I look up at the teens, "You're 
going to want something to hold onto." I promise. I toss the rope to 
Asher who catches it and walks over to the Nadder. I create another 
and throw it to Fishlegs. She catches it and walks over to the 
Gronckle . 

The twins who we're holding onto the horns of the Zibbleback start 
bickering and I hand the final rope to Snotlout. She takes it and 
starts to tie it to her Monstrous Nightmare. I look around at 
everyone. Snotlout grabs a shield and Fishlegs grabs a hammer, "We're 
going against a dragon the size of a mountain." She says when I give 
her a frown. The twins stop fighting and also grab shields, "Well 
that changes things." Tuffnut says. 

Asher jumps onto the Nadder without grabbing a weapon or shield. He 
holds out a hand to me and I take it, "You drive." He says. I nod and 
pick up the ice rope. Everyone mounts their dragons and I'm impressed 
when the Nightmare doesn't even flinch when Snotlout gets onto her. I 
gently pat the side of the Nadders head and she takes off into the 
sky. I wave a hand to the other dragons and they take flight and 
start to follow. 

a€ | 

When we reach dragon island a few hours later, the huge mountain was 



already out and the fleet was on fire or destroyed, "No, " I breathe 
as I stare at the burning ships. I knew they wouldn't take Toothless 
off of the ships. There we're shouts and I could hear dad and Gobber. 
I look back at the teens, "Fire at the head!" I command they do as I 
request and there is a blast as they're dragons fire makes contact 
with the head. 

"Ruff, Tuff watch your backs! Fishlegs move!" I yell, the girl and 
her Gronckle jump fly up and we flew out of range and in the sight 
line of dad and Gobber who were small figures on the island. "Look! 
We're on dragons!" Ruffnut yells, "Yeah! All of us are on dragons!" 
Tuffnut says, "I just said that you idiot!" Tuffnut yells. 

I ignore the twins and look at Fishlegs, "Fishlegs break it down!" I 
yell and shift the Nadder. She stares at it her eyes squinted, "Okay, 
heavily armored skull and tail made for bashing and crashing, stay 
away from both. Small eyes large nostrils, on relies on hearing and 
smell." She concludes. Making a mental note to stay away from the 
tail I nod. 

"Okay, 'lout 'legs, hang in it's blind spot, make some noise, keep in 
confused." I tell them both girls nod and take off in that direction. 
I look at the twins, "Ruff, Tuff, see it if has a shot limit." I say 
they give me confused looks, I sigh, "Make it mad." I explain. Asher 
snorts at this and the Ruffnut grins, "That's my specialty." She 
promises, "Since when? Everyone knows I'm more irritating." Tuffnut 
says and flips upside down making annoying noises. 

I groan, "Just do what I told you. I'll be back as soon as I can." I 
say, "Don't worry, we got this." Tuffnut says, I pull the Nadder 
away, "Well that just instills me with confidence." I mutter. Asher 
laughs and I lead the Nadder over the burning ships. I knew the fire 
could kill me much faster than a normal person but Toothless was 
counting on me. 

I scan the burning ships and the fire and smoke was obscuring my 
vision. I stare at it harder and then I see the speck of black of 
Toothless, "There!" I cry and let out a breath of relief, I steer the 
Nadder to the deck and I slowly stand and switch places with 
Asher . 

I jump from the Nadders back and land on the deck of the burning 
ship. Waving my hand behind me to stop the fire for a little I turn 
to Asher, "Go help the others!" I yell, he nods and takes off away 
from my vision. I turn back to Toothless and rip the mussel from his 
mouth, "Hang in there, bud." I whisper. Toothless looks at me and 
then the fire behind me. He knew how much fire affected me as much as 
I did . 

I reach over and slam my burned palms onto the chains. Frost covers 
the chains instantly and it spreads along the wood to the other side, 
fire was lickign at my clothing making me dizzy but I stare at the 
chain in concentration and a shadow looms over both of us. I whirl 
around in shock and see the huge foot of the dragon slam down on the 
deck. It snaps down the middle and me and Toothless are tossed into 
the water. 

I land in it with a splash and I turn around swim to Toothless. The 
heavy chains on him are making him sink like an anchor. I reach him 
and put my hands out reaching for the chain again, I grasp it and my 



fingers leave ice. I tug at the chain and feel my weakened body from 
the fire give out, I was just so tired. My lungs scream and my breath 
slips out like I had been kicked. 

I was drowning. 

Water rushes into where air used to be and I close my eyes and my 
hand lets go of the chain. A force grabs my back and drags me to the 
surface. I'm placed on the rocky beach and I open my eyes and cough 
up water as I see dad jump back into the water. I cough and take in a 
deep breath before I stand and wait. 

A few seconds later with an explosion of sea water Toothless bursts 
out of the water and sets dad down before he lands on the rock 
shaking of water. He turns to me and jerks his head and the message 
is clear, come on. 

I grin and push my wet hair away from my face and rush up to him, 

"You go it, bud." I say. I jump onto his back and strap connect the 
ice straps hanging from my belt to Toothless' saddle and I see dad 
move from the corner of my eye. I don't look up at him but lift my 
head high to look at the monster dragon. 

A hand grabs my own and I flinch, I look at see that dad has my hand 
in his own, "Haedryin, I'm sorrya€ | .For, for everything." He says. I 
shrug, "Yeah, me too." He looks up at me his blue eyes filled with 
regret, "You don't have to go up there." He says, I smile, "We're 
Vikings, it's an occupational hazard." I say, we exchange smiles. His 
grows serious again, "I'm proud to call you my daughter." He says and 
lets me go . I lift my burned hand up and look at him, "Thanks, dad." 

I say . 

Toothless shifts impatiently beneath me and then he takes off into 
the air. I grab the handles and we fly around for a second so 
Toothless can dry off, a wet dragon head can't light it's fire. 

"She's up!" Asher yells. "Get Snotlout out of there." Asher commands. 
I glance and see Snotlout on top of the head, the twins argue before 
Snotlout jumps onto the Zipplebacks neck and the twins rush 
of f . 

Asher and his Nadder fly by the mouth, the dragon takes a deep inhale 
and Asher and the Nadder are start to get dragged back. Toothless 
races at them and a whistling noise echoes in the air. Toothless 
fires a blast and it smashes into the large dragon's head and the 
Nadder 's flight faltures and Asher is tossed from the saddle. 

He screams as he falls through the air and Toothless picks up speed, 
he reaches Asher's falling body and I look down at the wings but 
can't see him, "Did you get him?" I ask. Toothless ducks his head down 
and grunts and affirmative. I give a sigh of relief and Toothless 
sets Asher down. Asher, slightly breathless says, "Go." 

We circle around the Vikings and I look at the huge dragon. I look at 
it in shock, "That thing has wings!" I realize I pat Toothless on the 
side of the head, "Okay, let's see if she can use them." Toothless 
turns and we plummet. Wind blows in my ears and the now familiar 
whistle of his plasma blast is heard. Toothless fires and the entire 
dragon tips over. I look down at Toothless in shock, how powerful 
were his blasts? 



The dragon lifts up a huge tattered and torn wing. It slowly gains 
air I grip the handles tighter, "Well she can fly." I say slightly 
wondering if that's a good thing. Toothless dives into a valley of 
sea stacks and I look back at the huge dragon. It's snaps at us, but 
cannot reach us. It give a frustrated roar before it starts breaking 
through the sea stacks in hot pursuit. 

I look around us and see the thick black heavy snow clouds. I grin 
and click the tail fin, "Toothless, time to disappear." I say and 
Toothless takes in a sharp steep climb into the clouds. We soar up 
and I hear the sound of the gas and spark and I pull Toothless to the 
side, "Here it comes!" I warn. The fire shoots past us and we soar up 
higher into the sky. Toothless disappears instantly in the blackness 
of the of the clouds. The huge dragon gives roars of confusion and 
frustration . 

I pat Toothless on the side of his head and frost spreads up the side 
of his head, "Aim for the wings, " I murmur to him. Toothless gives a 
firm nod and builds up a plasma blast. He shoots it at the left wing 
and then he dives in close. Not sure what he was doing but I trust 
him. Toothless leans slightly and I get message. Holding my hand out 
I freeze the wing joint. 

Toothless disappears as quickly as he had appeared and we continue 
this pattern until Toothless has one shot left. I grip the handle 
tighter as I hear the big dragons furious roar. A huge fireball 
spreads through the clouds and I look back at it in horror, "Watch 
out!" I yell. Toothless pulls away but his tail still eats licked by 
the flame. The prosthetic lights aflame. I look back at it and let 
out a breath through my nose. "Okay, times up." I say and watch the 
flame as it eats the tail for a second before I turn forward, "Let's 
see if this works." Toothless turns around and we race to the dragon, 
"Come on! Try harder!" I taunt. Toothless roars and we fly by it's 
face just to be irritating. The dragon reaches up but cannot snatch 
us from the air. Toothless dive and I can hear the older dragons 
wings creak from the ice as it turns around to chase after us. I 
click the tail and more to reassure myself I say to Toothless, "We're 
good, just a little bit longer." 

>The dragon takes an inhale and I close my eyes, "Hold Toothless, " I 
whisper and listen, for the spark, when I hear it I snap my eyes 
open, "NOW!" I yell. Toothless flips around and fires a blast into 
the dragon's mouth. It lights on fire and the all six eyes widen with 
shock and the dragon tries to spread it ' s wings but the ice I had put 
there had frozen them in place. The wind rips the weakened wings from 
Toothless' blast and they tear open. Toothless dives into one of the 
holes and we reach the back of the dragon. <p> 

The older dragon smashes into the ground and a huge fireball erupts 
around us. Toothless and I start to navigate through the tall spikes 
much like we had the sea stacks until there was a horrible snapping 
noise. I snap my head around and see as the prosthetic tail flies off 
into the fire. "No," I breathe. I whip my head around and see the 
huge tail in front of us, my eyes widen as Toothless crashes into the 
tail . 

I'm thrown from the saddle and pure terror races through me as I fall 
backwards, falling to a red death. I stare up at the Night Fury. He 
flips around and roars something that sounds exactly like my name. 
Fire bites into my back and I lose consciousness as the fire swallows 
me whole. 



17. Flying Through The Storm 
**A/N Wow, just... wow. Enjoy! ** 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing but Haedryin.** 

* *Toothless POV** 

I took in a shuddering breath. As my breathing steadied I slowly 
regain consciousness. Half in and half not conscious. I let out a 
breath . 

Breathe, breathe, breathe. 

Why was I here? I think back and memories slowly start to resurface 
the first was off a small girl holding a knife over me, the next was 
stealing her gloves, then the first horrible flight, and the ring, 
and then the long sail to Dragon Island and the Queena€ | 

I take in a sharp breath as I realized why I was here, Haedryin was 
falling into fire, and I had caught her. I can't feel all my limbs 
and I try to force them to get feeling to make sure I still have her. 
I focus and then very slowly I can feel a cold thing against my chest 
and wrapped in my arms. I still had her, she was okay, my sister from 
another parent and different speciosus was okay. 

Then everything seemed to snap into focus. I could feel every 
shuddering breath that Haedryin took. When she skipped a breath and 
then the gasp for breath. She was cold, but she was naturally cold 
and it was impossible to tell if something was wrong unless she was 
warm. I tighten my grip on her as she takes in a shaky breath and 
let's out a soft groan of pain. 

Footsteps echo through the rocky ground and I could hear panicked 
shouts, "Iyn! Iyn!" 

I feel her shaky breath and the shouts slowly get closer, "Haedryin?" 
I could hear the man get closer and I shift and pull Haedryin closer 
to me. She moans softly, but doesn't move or shift, doesn't even seem 
to breathe. 

There was a sharp intake of breath and then a murmured and ashamed 
whisper, "I did this." I slowly lift up my head and blink my eyes 
several times. The large man, Haedryin 's father, was on his knees a 
few feet away from me. He looks at me tears wetting his eyes, "I'm-Im 
so sorry, my daughter." He whispers. I blink several times. 

This man, thought that Haedryin was dead. As much I didn't want my 
little sister out of my grip, I stare at the man before I slowly open 
my wings revealing the Snow Queen wrapped in my arms. Her father's 
head shoots up, "Haedryin ! " He says and rushes forward. I stare at 
Haedryin before the man rushes forward and gently grabs her from my 
grasp. He holds her in his arms she hangs limply from his large 
hands. He runs a hand through her unnaturally soft hair before he 
tosses his helmet to the side and puts an ear to her heart. 


He looks up at me, "She's alive! You brought her back alive!" He 
joyfully shouts. He hugs the child to his chest and she makes no 



movement. Shouts of joy ran through the air. He put a gentle hand on 
my face, "Thank you for saving my daughter." A one legged man with 
only a right hand comes up next to her father, "Eh, well you know, 
most of her . " 

**Asher POV** 

The smoke was thick, choking, blinding and so dark you couldn't see 
your hand when it was right next to your face. I stumble through the 
mass of people that were around me as I push to the front. When I 

finally reach it, I hear Gobber right behind me. 

I stare forward and gasp my whole body going to into rigid shock. 
Gobber takes in a sharp breath as we both stare at the fallen chief 
on his knees in grief as he stares at Toothless, and only Toothless. 
Haedryin was gone. 

My lips turn into a sad frown as I watch the chief. Then very slowly 
as if weighed down by water Toothless lifts up his wing to reveal 
Haedryin in his arms. Stoick rushes forward and takes his child from 
the dragon. I hold my breath as he lifts his ear to her heart. 

If you aren't alive Haedryin, I am going to kill you. I promise in my 

head . 

The chief lifts up his head, "She's alive! You brought her back 
alive!" Stoick shouts. My hands fly to cover my huge smile as it 
breaks across my face. Gobber walks forward quickly and then with one 
quick glance he shifts awkwardly on his peg leg and foot, "Eh, well 
you know, _most_ of her." 

Stoick looks down and Toothless does as well. I rush forward to the 
girl before anyone can hold me back and I stare at what both chief 
and blacksmiths eyes were fixed upon. I take in a sharp breath as I 
see what remains of her left foot. Burned off most likely or snapped 
off from fall a burned stump a little past her knee was all that was 
left of her lower leg. Toothless rolls to his feet and stumbles over 
to sniff the foot. Stoick does nothing but stare at it horror across 
his face. 

Gobber puts a reassuring hand on his shoulder, "I'll make her a leg, 
it will be fine." Gobber assures. I watch as Toothless recoils from 
the foot like he'd been burned and stares at it like he, himself had 
lost a limb. Stoick stands and with his daughter in his arms he 
stares at his village, "Healer! I need healer!" He yells, a young 
girl shoves her way to the front. 

She rushes forward bag around her shoulder and well we all just stand 
there she takes Haedryin and with one arm tosses me a blanket, "Lay 
it on the ground." She commands. I roll the blanket out and she turns 
to Gobber, "I need water, Stoick, for the love of Thor get to finding 
a boat! Gothi can do more than I can." Gobber rushes off and Stoick 
starts to direct the village but I don't pay attention. 

Toothless curls up next the the blanket. I sit back on my heels and 
the healer puts Haedryin on the makeshift bed. She rolls up the pant 
leg and I nearly throw up, the healer purses her lips together, she 
looks up at me, "Asher, right?" She asks. I nod and she puts her 
short hair behind her hair. Gobber returns with a bucket of water I'm 
not entirely sure where came from but don't question it. The healer 



doesn't either and she puts a rag into the water and wipes away some 
of the ash. "Thank you Gobber, " She says without looking up. Gobber 
nods, "Anything else I can do Irrika?" He asks. 

Irrika shakes her head and finishes wiping with the rag, it's stained 
red and I look up at her, "She needs a real healer, Gobber. She needs 
real medical supplies and real shelter. If she can't get back to Berk 
by tonight. She _won't be here _tomorrow _to go tomorrow. Irrika 
says. Gobber pales, "Stoick says they can't find any ships, 
everything was burned to a red death." He says. Irrika snorts, "Yeah, 
that's for sure a red death. That's the name of that monster." She 
says and gestures to the ash lying around us. 

"Tell Stoick, we need to get her back to Berk." Irrkia says. Gobber 
nods and takes off faster than I had seen any man move even with both 
legs. I look up at her and then hear a squawk. The Nadder from the 
arena lands behind me and I stand and touch it on the snot. Well 
perfectly fine with the unholy offspring of lightning and death 
itself curled up next to her as the Nadder lands Irrika backs up 
slightly . 

The Nadder nuges my shoulder and I grin and pat her on the shoulder. 

I stare at the Nadder and then at Haedryin's limp form an idea slowly 
forming in my head, "Irrika?" I question. She looks up from where 
she's wrapping a thick bandage around Haedryin's stump, "Hmmm?" She 
asks, "What if I took her to Berk?" I ask. Irrika looks up at me and 
ties a knot around the end of the bandage, "Asher, how would you do 
that? Fly?" She asks sarcastically. I nod. 

"I would take her on my Nadder." I say, Irrika looks at me and then 
the dragon and then down at her patient. Slowly sitting back on her 
heels as she thinks about it, "Yeah... That would work." She says. 

I nod and Irrika slowly wraps the blanket around Haedryin, "I know, 
for a fact that Stoick will not let you take her willingly. Go now, 
well he's occupied and I'll explain it to him." She says. My jaw 
drops a little and Irrika sees this, picking up Haedryin and passing 
her to my arms she says, "I've been this girl's doctor before." I 
take her from Irrika and Toothless sits up so quickly he's a blur. He 
glances at Haedryin and then at me, and his eyes are pleading not to 
take her away. 

I glance at Haedryin's flushed face and watch her shaky breaths, 
"Toothless, she'll be fine, you'll be back to Berk soon." I promise. 
Irrika scoffs, "Toothless?" She says and stares at the Night Fury, "He 
is not toothless, " 

I pat Toothless' head and mount the Nadder. I tighten my grip on the 
pale hot Snow Queen and Toothless sits back and frowns but doesn't 
try to stop me. Irrika nods at me and the Nadder takes off into the 
sky. The smoke is worse in the air and the Nadder flaps her wings 
restlessly as she soars forward and out of the smoke. As soon as we 
get out of range from the smoke I see a different problem. 

The snowstorm. 

White and blinding I held on the reins tightly with one hand the 
other wrapped around Haedryin. Dragon island wasn't very far from 
Berk but the longer and further we got to Berk the harsher and 
fiercer the storm got. I knew it was snowing when we left, I knew it 



was bad but never could I have imaged anything as bad as this 
one . 

The Nadder squawked and the wind rushed past my ears biting into my 
arms and face. When we finally reach Berk hours later the storm was 
worse, oh so much worse. I don't even know how the Nadder was flying 
in such a storm. She landed and I jerk forward and the wind bit into 
my clothing. I jump off of her back and pat her neck, "Thank you 
Stormfly." I whisper and look back at the now named dragon in 
shock . 

I shake my head and see that Stormfly had landed next to the 
Haddock's house and I don't even question how she knew what it was. I 
set Haedryin down on a chair before I race back outside into the cold 
snowstorm and jump onto Stormfly. 

We quickly reach the elder's hut and burst inside of her house 
covered in snow and shaking from cold, "Ha-Haedry-dryin, lost her 
1-leg ... Th-he dragon is go-gone." I say and shiver. Gother picks up 
her staff swings a bag of medical supplies over her shoulder and 
follows me out into the snowstorm. 

We mount Stormfly and she flies again to the Haddock's house and I 
thank her breathlessly before I shove open the door and both me and 
Gothi stumble inside of the house. It snowing softly_ in the 
house ._ 

Gothi rushes forward to Haedryin who is slumped on the chair like I 
left her. I let out a breath of relief. Now all I could do was 
wait . 


18. Coming Back Around 
** note at the bottom. ** 

I took in a slow breath. In and out. The air was wonderful and I 
slowly very slowly became aware of noises around me. Curiosity 
feeling me I slowly open my heavy eyelids. Toothless' face was next 
to mine and I smile softly at him, "Hey, Toothless, " I whisper my 
voice hoarse. He kept pushing at me, I give a tired smile and 
Toothless shoves at me, "I'm happy to see you to." I 
assure . 

Toothless purrs and shoves his face into mine, his paw smashes onto 
my stomach and I shoot up clutching my stomach giving a pained yelp. 

I stare up at the snow covered room, of my house. 

I blink several times and stare at the familiar walls and then snow 
that was falling softly from seemingly nowhere. "What thea€|?" I say 
and look at Toothless whose eyes we're wide and excited as he shakes 
back and forth with lots of energy. "I'm in my house?" I question. My 
eyes widen and I look at Toothless, "You're in my house! Snow is in 
my house!" I say in near hysteric. Toothless jumps onto the rafters 
and I watch him with tired eyes, "Toothless!" I groan he looks down 
at me in between his feet. "Come on!" I mutter as I lift up the 
blanket and freeze. 

I stare at the my feet. The missing half of my left leg, everything a 
little past my knee was.. gone. I hold the blanket in my hand and the 



fabric slowly freezes. I drop the frozen blanket and slowly lower my 
right leg down and then the peg leg. Toothless jumps down and sniffs 
the leg and looks up at me . I look into his big green eyes, then 
slowly I grab the edge of the bed and stand. 

I lean heavily on my right leg and pain shoots through the left leg 
as little pressure is put on it . I take in a deep breath and then I 
take a small step forward, the pain was incredible, I trip forward 
and prepare myself to smack into the ground, but I land on Toothless' 
neck instead. He pushes me up and I lean against him. "Thanks, bud." 

I whisper to him and small frost patterns spread down his neck. 

I look back at the falling snow and with a tired limb I lift my right 
arm and wave it, the snowfall blows away and the I look at the snow 
deciding to do something about it later. I look back at Toothless and 
transfer most of my weight to him. 

Using him as a crutch we slowly make our way to the door. Toothless' 
tail sweeps around us and I stare at it for a second, "A leg for a 
tail fin." I murmur to myself. I look at Toothless, now we matched. I 
look back at the door and slowly reach out a hand. As soon as my 
fingers touch the metal ice shoots up it and I bite my lip in 
annoyance but pull open the door. 

A Monstrous Nightmare flew by so fast I gasp and slam the door shut, 

I look back at Toothless, "Stay here." I command. Toothless gives me 
a look of annoyance but I ignore him and pull open the door. I step 
outside and stare at Berk in complete and utter shock. The first 

thing I notice is the dragons. They we're everywhere and no one was 

trying to kill them they we're just being friends. The second was the 

snow, feet and feet of snow and the still falling snow that was 

falling thickly. Dad comes up the steps to me and I look at him in 
shock, "I knew it. I'm dead." 

He laughs and puts a hand on my shoulder, "No, but you gave it your 
best shot." He promises, "So, what do you think?" He asks. I look at 
him, "The dragons or early winter?" I ask. He smiles at me and 
shrugs, "Well either, by Odin that was the worst storm Berk had ever 
seen, this is just mild." He says. I stare at the rapidly falling 
snow, "Mild?" I repeat. 

Heads jerk up from the village and they race up toward us, "Oh, look 
it's Iyn!" They shout and for once actually sound happy. I look at 
dad in shock, "Wait, you aren't going to kill me for the magic?" I 
ask and stare down at my fingers. He laughs, "Nah, decided that 
you're gift is useful, 'sides we wouldn't kill you if you had two 
heads much less magic." He says. I blink a few times and then he 
smiles, "Looks like all we needed was just a little bit more 
of... this." He says. I follow his hands, "You just gestured to all of 
me." I say. Gobber breaks through the crowd, "Well most of you, that 
piece of works mine, plus he may have been talking about the eternal 
winter you set off." Gobber says. I stare up at the sky and watch the 
snow . 

"Oh, sorry." I say. Laughter ripples through the crowd. I lift up 
both hands and pull them apart the clouds shift and sun shines down 
at Berk again. I pull my arms down and the villagers look up at the 
sky with relief. A sudden punch tosses me backwards and I slam my peg 
leg down in shock and ice shoots everywhere, well I guess the peg leg 
wouldn't restrain the magic. Everyone jumps backwards from the 



ice . 


Asher, unaffected strolls forward and I look at him, "That's for 
scaring me." He says. I frown at him, "Okay! What is wrong with you? 
Because-" I'm cut off as Asher grabs the front of my shirt and kisses 
me, on the lips. He pulls away and I stare at him, "-Could get used 
to it." I finish and stare at the boy. 

Asher gives me a large smile and Gobber hands me a saddle and tail 
fin. I take them from his arms and he smiles at me, "Welcome home." 

He says. I grin and there we're some shocked gasps, and a cry of, 
"Night Fury! Get down!" Toothless jumps on my uncle, Spitelout and 
then he walks over to me. Asher laughs and I smile and the dragon. 

I limp over to Toothless and I grin, "Want to go for a flight?" I 
ask. Toothless nods eagerly and I lift up the saddle and with the 
help of Asher manage to get the tail fin in working order. I swing 
onto his back and click my peg leg into place on the sew stirrup made 
for the prosthetic. Asher grins at me from his Nadder and I smile at 
him before I open the tail fin with the stirrup and Toothless jumped 
into the air. 

Snow had stopped falling but I had set off an eternal winter. The 
thought still made me wonder, how powerful was I? I look back at the 
small snow covered town and then at the clouds the clear blue sky. I 
grin and look back at Asher. 

I live on Berk. 

It snows nine months of the year and hails the other three, and being 
honest the snowfall is largely my fault. Any food that grows here is 
tough and tasteless the people that grow here? Oh, they are even more 
so. The only upsides is the pets, and magic. You see where most 
places have ponies or parrots, I have ice powers, and we as Berk have 
dragons ! 

* * A/N Okay, first off wow! I cannot believe this is done, second 

thank you guys so much for reading this! And now, *Insert drum roll 
here,* I will be doing the series and HTTYD 2! :) ** 

**I will also do Gift of the Night Fury, Legend on the Boneknapper 
and Dawn of the Dragon riders. FYI there is almost no possible way 
for me to make these exactly like the episodes because of Haedryin's 
Ice powers. And eventually, I will write a watching the movie fic. as 
I have been requested to do by many people. Thanks and ROB should be 
up tomorrow, today if your lucky and if not later this week, so be on 
the look out Thank you for reading!** 

* *-SilverGhostWolf * * 


19. Frozen Heart 

**Author's Note: Hey guys. So this was the original "Kill Ring" 
scence. It had been my goal when writing this to combine both Frozen 
and HTTYD, eventually it changed to more HTTYD but if you look there 
are alot of scenes like Frozen, just small little as said before this 
was the original starting from after Hookfang is released. :)** 

I look up at him, "No!" I beg, " I need you all to see this." I say 



and put my hand over the Nightmares snote. "We don't have to kill 
them, they aren't evil!" I say and look up around me gasps of shock 
rang up, "I said, STOP THE FIGHT!" Dad yells and slams his hammer 
down on the chain ceiling. 

The sound echoes in the air and the Nightmares eyes narrow and it 
snaps at me fire spitting out of it's mouth. The fire lands on my 
gloved hand and I gasp as the glove catches fire. The Nightmare snaps 
at me and I rip of the glove and the fire jumps from one glove to the 
other. I rip both of them off and race across the arena as the 
Nightmare sends a wave of fire at me 

I let out a scream of fear and race across the arena. "HAEDRIYN!" 
Asher shouts. 

I don't look at him but run, I look at the weapons rack and race 
toward it and can hear the Nightmare chase after me. I gasp and try 
to pick up a shield but the Nightmare smashes the board and glares at 
me "No," I breathe the Nightmare opens it's mouth and I raise my arms 
up to cover my head. The fire's sent out and I gasp and look up in 
shock when it doesn't hit me. 

I look up at see a wall of ice blocking me from the dragon. I look at 
it in surprise and the Nightmare roars in fury and smashes the ice 
beneath its claw. I gasp and jump away and race across the arena. The 
Nightmare chases after me and I send a wave of ice at it, breaking 
through it much like it had done the first it continues to chase me 
until a hammer whacks it in the face. 

I whirl around and look at Asher standing next the ice covered 
smashed weapon rack a furious sent at the Monstrous Nightmare's 
direction. The Nightmare furious, turns and looks at Asher, turning 
to him starts to chase after the teen. I gasp and slam wave my hand 
and a small ice patch is formed under the Nightmare's claw and it 
slips. Asher looks up at me and then I hear dads voice ring through 
the arena, "This way!" He yells. 

I turn and see that he had opened the gate and I ran for it, Asher 
makes it but the Nightmare recovered from the slip sends fire at the 
wall and I stop and slide, onto my side. My boots smash against the 
wall. Ice shoots up the wall, pointing out in large spikes I jump to 
my feet and run across the arena but slip. I land on my back and look 
back to see that I had slipped on the ice I had put there to save 
Asher . 

The Nightmares claw smashes on top of me and ice cracks under it. It 
looks at me a glare of death in it's eyes. I struggle under the claw 
and reach my hand out, the slightly burned palm slams into the ground 
and ice spreads across the entire arena. 

There a whistling noise and I jerk my head left as I realize I 
recognize it. The sound the building up of a plasma blast. A blast 
smashes into the chain ceiling and Toothless jumps onto the Nightmare 
forcing the dragon's claws off of me. I roll away on the ice floor as 
the Nightmare had a new appoint to face. Toothless. Thick smoke 
filled the air but Toothless pushes the Nightmare into a clear part, 
there we're sharp gasps and I heard Gobbers shocked voice, "Night 
Fury, " 


The Nightmare jumps onto Toothless and Toothless kicks it away 



Toothless rolls to his feet and I'm surprised by how much balance he 
has on the ice floor the Nightmare was sliding and slipping 
everywhere. Toothless roars at it and stand in front of me as I half 
sit up gasping for breath. Toothless prevents the Nightmare from even 
coming close to me. With a final roar from Toothless the Nightmare 
gives into defeat. 

I let out a few shaky breaths before I scramble to my feet and run 
over to Toothless every step I take the ice getting thicker. I reach 
my dragon and Vikings start pouring into the arena. "Toothless go!" I 
tell him and push at his head. He shakes head in a firm no and he 
doesn't move, "Get out of here!" I plead. I look up and see Asher 
staring at me shocked, my dad looks at the ice and the snow starting 
to fall before he picks up an axe and starts to run at us. 

"No dad! He won't hurt you!" I promise. He doesn't listen and 
Toothless looks around us at the advancing Vikings, deciding they 
we're foes and not friends he starts to fight them, he races forward 
and jumps onto dad, they slide slightly from the ice and dad tries to 
shove Toothless off. "Toothless stop!" I beg. 

Toothless doesn't seem to hear me and opens his mouth and I hear the 
whistling sound of a plasma blast. "No," I breathe. I look at my 
dragon and Toothless stares down at dad, "NO!" I yell and Toothless 
closes his mouth and looks at me his pupils widening. I feel my heart 
sink as he holds confusion in his eyes. I race forward and slip on 
the ice landing on my back. I gasp and whip my head around as I stare 
at the dragon and my hand flies forward as if I could stop him and my 
eyes widen with horror as ice shoots from my fingers and hits 
Toothless in the heart. 

"GET IT!" A Viking yells. All the Vikings race across the ice floor 
as best they can and jump on Toothless, he was disoriented and 
shivering and they easily shove him off their chief. I look at them, 
"oh, no, no no. Please!" I cry. They ignore me and I start to race 
forward and raise my hands and freeze some of the Vikings in place, 
movement catches my eye and I look to see Asher running to the arena 
slightly slipping on the ice. 

Asher grabs me and pulls my arms behind me as he drags me back. 
"Haedryin, stop." He hisses. He drags me back and I struggle in his 
grip as I try get back to Toothless, "Let me go!" I hiss and Asher 
holds me back tighter. "Please! Just don't hurt him!" I beg and stop 
my useless struggling against Asher's grip. 

Dad staggers to his feet and looks at the frozen Vikings and then 
shoots me a glare. I go limp in Asher's grip as I look around me as I 
stare at the frozen Vikings and look down at my hands in shock, "What 
have I done?" I whisper. 

Barch hands dad and axe and dad turns his attention to Toothless. I 
glance at my dragon and I wave my hands and the ice surrounding the 
Vikings it explodes into swirl of snowflakes. Dad shoves the axe into 
Barch ' s hand and looks at Toothless, "Put it with the others." He 
commands. He storms up to me and Asher release me from his grip. I 
fall to my knees and stare at Toothless as he is dragged away 
shivering and his breath coming out in rapid gasps, dad grabs my arm 
and pulls me to my feet and starts to drag me away but my eyes remain 
locked to Toothless' his eyes saying only one thing even after I 
froze his heart, I trust you. 



**Auothor's Note: So then it would have gone on as HTTYD and 
Toothless, "act of true love" would have been saving Haedryin from 

the fire. So do you like this version or the other one better? 

* * 


End 
f ile . 



